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Ot  out  of  confidence  that  none  but  wee 

Are  able  to  prefent  this  Tragedie, 

Nor  out  of  envie  at  the  grace  of late 
It  did  receive,  nor  yet  to  derogate 
From  their  defer ts,  iphogive  out  boldly , that 
They  move  Toith  equall  feet  on  the  fame  flat  ■ 
Ffeither for  all}  nor  any  ofjuch  ends , 

Wee  offer  it,  gracious  and  noble  friends 
Toyour  review,  Wee  farre  from  emulation 
(And  charitably  judge  from  imitation ) 

With  thistvorkentertaineyou,a  peece  knowne 
And  fhll  believ’d  in  Court  to  be  our  owne, 

To  quit  our  claime,  doubting  our  right  or  merit. 
Would  argue  in  us  poverty  offpirit 
Which  Vpe  mufl  not  fubfcribe  to : Field  is  gone 
Whofe  A Elion  fir (l  did  give  it  name,  and  one 
Who  came  the  neerefi  to  him,  is  denide 
% his  gray  beard  tofhew  the  height  and  pride 
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0/ D’Ambois  youth  and  braVerie  ,•  yet  to  hold 
Our  title fill  afoot,  and  not  grow  cold 
^By  giving  it  o n,  a thtrd  wan  with  his  befi 
Of  care  and  paines  defends  our  inter efi ; 

As  Richard  he  T *as  lik’d , nor  doe  Wee  feare, 

In  perfonating  DAmbois,  heele  appeare 
To  faint,  orgoelejjejo  your  free  conjent 
As  heretofore  give  him  encouragement. 
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'Biijfy  Ty^Ambou : 


A 

TRACEDIE. 

A6tus  primi  Scena  prima. 

JLnterBnfty  T>9  Amboit  peore, 

Ortune,  not  Reafon,  rules  the  (fate  of  things, 
Reward  goes  backwards,  Honor  on  his  head  • 
Who  is  not  poore,  is  monftrous  $ only  Need 
Gives  forme  and  worth  to  every  humane  feed. 
As  Cedars  beaten  with  continuall  ftormes. 

So  great  men  flourifh ; and  doc  imitate 
Unskilful!  ftatuarics,  whofuppofc 
(In  forming  a Coloffus)  if  they  make  him 
Stroddlc  enough,  ftroot,and  look  bigg,  and  gape. 

Their  work  is  goodly  : io  men  meerely  great 
(In  their  affe&cd  gravity  of  voice, 

Sowerneffe  of  countenance,  manners  cruelty. 

Authority,  wcalrh,  and  all  the  fpawne  of  Fortune) 

Think  they  bearc  all  the  Kingdomes  worth  before  them  * 

Yet  differ  not  from  thofc  Coloflick  Statues, 

Which  with  Heroique  formes  without  oTc-fpread, 
Withinarc  nought  but  morter,  flint  and  lead. 

Man  is  a Torch  borne  in  the  winde ; a Dreatie 
But  of  a (hadow,fumm*d  with  all  his  fubftancc  • 

And  as  great  Seamen  uiing  all  their  wealth 
And  skills  in  Neptmes  deepe  inviflble  pathes, 
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*2  Bujjy  D* Amlois. 

In  tall  (hips  richly  built  and  ribd  with  brafle. 

To  put  a Girdle  round  about  the  world, 

When  they  have  done  it  (comming  neere  their  Haven) 

Are  faine  to  give  a warning  peece^and  call 
A poore  Raid  fiflier-man,  that  never  paR 
His  Countries  fight,  to  waft  and  guide  them  in : 

So  when  we  wander  furtheR  through  the  waves 
Of  Glaffie  Glory  and  the  Gulfes  of  State, 

Topt  with  alii  ides, fpreading  all  our  reaches, 

•As  if  each  private  Arme  would  fphere  the  earth. 

Wee  muR  to  vertue  for  her  guide  refort. 

Or  Wee  fihall  Ihipwrack  in  our  fafeft  Port.  Proctimbitl 

Monfieur  with  two  'Pages. 

There  is  no  fecond  place  in  Numerous  State 
That  holds  more  than  a Cypher : In  a King 
All  places  are  contain’d.  His  words  and  looks 
Are  like  the  flaRies  and  the  bolts  o f/w, 

His  deeds  inimitable,  like  the  Sea 

That  fhuts  Rill  as  it  opes,  and  leaves  no  tradsj' 

Nor  prinrs  of  Prefident  for  meane  mens  fads  : 
x There’s  but  a Thred  betwixt  me  and  a Crowne  j 
Bwould  not  wiRi  it  cut,  unleffe  by  nature ; 

Yet  to  prepare  me  for  that  poRible  Fortune, 

Tis  good  to  get  refolved  fpirits  about  mce. 

I follow’d  DJ Ambois  to  this  greene  Retreat ; . 

A man  of  fpirit  beyond  the  reach  offeare, 

Who  (difeontent  with  his  negleded  worth) 

Negledrs  the  light,  and  loves  obfeure  Abodes ; . 

B uc  hee  is  young  and  haughty,  apt  to  take 
Fire  at  advancement,  to  beare  Rate,  and  RouriRi  • 

In  his  Rife  therefore  fhall  my  bounties  /hinc : 

None  lothcs  the  worla  fo  much, nor  loves  to  fcofft  it, 

B it  gold  and  grace  will  make  him  furfetof  it. 

What,  D* Ambois  ? ' 
fittf.  He  fir. 

Monf%  Turn’d  to  Earth,  alive  ? 

Up  man,  the  Sunne  fhines  on  thee. 

Butf. 
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BuJJy  D'Amhoit, 

[ Buff, ' Let  it  (Tine. 

I am  no  mote  to  play  in’t,as  great  men  are. 

' Monf,  Callqft  thou  men  great  in  date,  motes  in  the  funne  P 
They  (ay  fo  that  would  have  thee  freeze  in  fhades. 

That  ("like  the  grofle  Sicilian  Gurmundift)  ^ 

Empty  their  Nofesin  tfieTJates  they  love, 

That  none  may  eat  but  they.  Do  thou  but  bring 
Light  to  the  Banquet  Fortune  fets  before  thee 
And  thou  wilt  loath  leane  Darkncfle  like  thy  Death, 

Who  would  beleeve  thy  mettall  could  let  (loth 
Ruft  and  confume  it  ? If  The  mi  ft  ocles 
Had  liv’d  obfeur’d  thus  in  th*  Athenian  date, 

Xerxes  had  made  both  him  and  it  his  (laves. 

If  brave  Camillas  had  lurckt  fo  in  Rome, 

He  had  not  five  times  beene  DidatQr  there, 

Nor  fourc  times  triumpht.  If Epaminondas 
( Who  liv’d  twice  twenty  yeeres  obfeur’d  in  Thebs ) 

Had  liv’d  fo  (fill,  he  had  beene  ftill  unnam’d, 

And  paid  his  Country  nor  himfelfe  their  right : 

Butputting  forth  his  ftrength,  he  refeu’d  both 
From  imminent  ruine  5 and  like  burnifht  Steele, 

After  long  ufe  he  fhind ; for  as  the  light 
Not  only  fervesto  fhew,but  render  us 
Mutually  profitable ; fo  our  lives 
In  ads  exemplarie,  not  only  winne 
Our  felvcs  good  Names,  but  doe  to  others  give 
Matter  for  vercuous  Deeds,  by  which  wee  live* 

Bujf.  What  would  you  wifh  me  ? 

Monf,  Leave  the  troubled  ftreames, 

And  live  where  Thrivers  doe  at  the  Well  head. 

Buff.  At  the  Well  head  ? Alas  what  fhould  I doe 
With  that  enchanted  Glaflib.  ? See  devils  there  ? 

Or  (like  a ftrumpet ) learne  to  fet  my  looks 
In  an  eternall  Brake,  or  pradile  jug  ling, 

To  keepe  my  face  ftill  faft3  my  heart  ftill  loofe ; 

Or  beare  ( tike  Dames  Schoolmiftrefles.their  Riddles) 

Two  Tongues,  and  be  good  only  fora  (luff; 

Flatter  great  Lords,  to  put  them  ftill  in  mindc 

Why 


4 Bufy  D'  Amboti. 

Why  they  were  made  Lords : or  plcafe  humorous  Ladies 
With  a good  earnage,  tell  them  idle  Tales, 

To  make  their  Phy lick  work ; fpend  a mans  life 
In  lights  and  vacations,  that  will  make 
His . yes  as  hollow  as  his  Miftrefle  heart : 

To  doe  none  good,  but  thofe  that  have  no  need  5 
To  gainc  being  forward,  though  you  break  for  hafts 
All  the  Commandements  ere  you  break  your  faft ; 

But  Beleeve  backwards,  make  your  Period 
And  Creeds  laft  Article,  I beleeve  in  God : 

And  (hearing  villanies  preacht)t’unfold  their  Art 
Learnc  to  commit  them,  *Tis  a great  mans  Part. 

Shall  I learnc  this  there  ? 

Monf.  No, thou  needft  not  learnc. 

Thou  haft  the  Theorie,  now  goc  there  and  pra&ife. 

%ujf.  I,  in  a thrid-barc  fuit ; when  men  come  there, 

They  muft  have  high  Naps,  and  goefrom  thence  bare  s 
A man  may  drowncthe  parts  of  ten  rich  men 
In  one  poore  fuit ; Brave  Barks, and  outward  Gloflc 
Attra&  Court  Loves,  be  in  parts  ne're  fo  groffe. 

Monf.  Thou  fhalt  have  Glofle  enough,  and  all  things  fit 
T’enchafe  in  all  {hew  thy  long  fmothered  fpirit : 

Be  rul’d  by  me  then.  The  old  Scythians 

Painted  blinde  Fortunes  powerful!  hands  with  wings. 

To  fhew  her  gifts  come  lwift  and  fuddenly. 

Which  if  her  Favorite  be  not  fwift  to  take, 

He  lofes  them  forever.  Then  be  wife : Exit  LMonf] 

Stay  but  a while  here,  and  Fie  fend  to  thee.  Manet 
'Buff.  What  will  he  fend  ? fomc  Crowns  ? It  is  to  fow  them 
Upon  my  fpirit,  and  make  them  fpring  a Crowne 
Worth  Millions  of  the  feed  Crownes  he  will  fend. 

Like  to  difparking  noble  Husbandmen, 

Hcc’ll  put  his  Plow  into  me,  Plow  me  up  : 

But  his  unfweating  thrift  is  policic. 

And  learning-hating  policic  is  ignorant 
To  fit  his  feed-land  foy 1 ; a fmooth  plain  ground 
Will  never  nour  fhany  politick  feed ; 

I am  for  honeft  A&ions,  not  for  great : 
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JBuJ)  !>' Abbots.  . 

If  I may  bring  up  a new  fa  fhion, 

* And  rift  in  Court  for  vertue ; fpeed  bis  plow  s 
The  King  bath  kno  wnc  me  long  as  well  as  hee, 

Yet  could  my  Fortune  never  fit  the  length 
Of  both  their  underftandings  till  this  hourc. 

There  is  a deepe  nicke  in  times  reftleffe  whede 
For  each  mans  good,  when  which  nicke  comes  it  (hikes  • 

As  Rhetorick,  yet  workesnot  perfwafton, 

But  only  is  a meanc  to  make  it  worke : 

So  no  man  rifeth  by  hi  s reall  merit. 

But  when  it  cries  Clincke  in  his  Raifers  fpirit. 

Many  will  fay,  that  cannot  rife  at  all, 

Mans  firft  houres  rife  is  fir  ft  ftep  > to  his  fall : 
l’le  venture  that ; men  that  fall  low  muftdie, 

As  well  as  men  caft  headlong  from  the  skie. 

8*t.  Adaffe* 

Humor  of  Princes  / Is  this  wretch  indu’d 
With  any  merit  worth  a thoufand  Crownes  ? 

Will  my  Lord  have  me  be  fo  ill  a Steward 
Of  his  Revenue,  to  difpofe  a fumme 
So  great  with  fofmall  caufeas  fheweain  him  ? 

I muff  examine  this : Is  your  name  D'^mboi*  ? 

2?#/.  Sir. 

\ s your  name  T>*  Ambots  ? 

Who  have  we  here  ? 

Serye  you  the  Monficur  ? 

Majf.  How? 

Bujf.  Serve  you  the  Monfieur  ? 

Majf.  Sir,  y are  very  hot.  I doc  ferve  the  Monficur ; 

But  in  fuch  place  as  gives  me  the  Command  Table  Chetbord 
Of  all  his  other  iervants  s And  becaule  & Tapers  behind 

His  Graces  plcafurc  is,  to  give  your  good  the  Cdrras. 

His  Paffe  through  my  Command,  Me  thinks  you  might 
Vic  me  with  more  refpeefc. 

Crie  you  mercy.  > V 

Now  > ou  have  opened  my  dull  cics,  I fee  you » 

Apd  would  be  glad  to  fee  the  good  you  fpcake  of  s 


6 Buffy  ID'Ambois • 

What  might  I call  your  name  ? 

^Mu iff.  Moitfieur  Mu ffe.  , 

2?#/.  Monficur  Maffel  Then  good  Monficur  Muffei 
Pray  let  me  know  y <m  better. 

Maff.  Pray  doe  fo, 

That  you  may  ufe  me  better.  For  your  felfo 
By  your  no  better outfide, I would  judge  you 
To  be  fbme  Poet ; Have  you  given  my  Lord 
Some  Pamphlet  ? 

Bu ff,  Pamphlet? 

Map  Pamphlet  fir,  I fay. 

Buff..  Did  your  great  Mailers  goodnefie  leave  the  good 
That  is  to  pafie  your  charge,  to  my  poore  ufe, 

To  your  diferetion  ? 

Muff.  Though  he  did  not  fir, 

I hope *tisno  rude  office  to  askereafon, 

How  that  his  Grace  gives  me  in  charge  goes  from  me  ? 

Buff,  That's  very  perfect  fir.  * 

Muff,  Why  very  good  fir ; 

I pray  then  give  me  leave:  If  for  no  Pamphlet, 

May  I not  know  what  other  meric  in  you, 

Makes  his  compund:ion  willing  to  relieve  you  ? 

Buff,  No  merit  in  the  world  fir. 

Muff,  That  is  Grange. 

Y’are  a poorc  fouldier,  are  you  ? 

Buff  That  I am  fir. 

Maff,%  And  have  Commanded  ? 

Buff  I,  and  gone  without  fir.  v 

Muff . I fee  the  man  : A hundred  Crownes  will  make  him 
Swagger,  and  drinke  healths  to  his  Graces  bountie ; 

And  fweatfi  he  could  not  be  more  bountifull. 

Sq  there’s  nine  hundred  Crounes  f v*d  ; here  tall  fouldier, 

His  gracehath  font  you  a whole  hundred  Crownes. 

Buff.  A hundred  fir  ? Nay  doe  his  Higbncffe  right ; 

I know  his  hand  is  larger,  and  perhaps 
I may  deferve  more  than  my  ouefide  fhewes : 

I ana  a Poet,  as  I am  a Souldier* 

And  I can  Poetifc ; and  ( being  well  encourag’d  ) 

• m May 
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Buffy  ft'Amlois. 

May  finals  fame  for  giving  i yours  for  delivering 
( Like  a mod  faithfull  Steward  ) what  he  gives. 

CMaff.  What  ihall  your  fobjedl  be  ? 

2?/*/.  I care  not  much. 

If  to  hisbounteous  Grace  I fing  the  praife, 

Of  faire  great  Nofcs,  And  to  you  of  long  ones. 

What  Qualities  have  you  fir  ( befidc  your  chainc 
And  velvet  J cket ) Can  your  worship  dance? 

CM*  ff.  A pleafant  fellow  faith  : It  feemes  my  Lord 
Will  have  him  for  his  Jefter ; And  berlady 
Such  men  are  now  no  foolcs,  *Ti$  a Knights  place  ; 

If  I (to  fave  his  Grace  fome  Crounes)  fhould  urge  him 
*1  abate  his  Bountie,  I fhould  rot  be  heard  • 

I Would  to  heaven  I were  an  errant  Affc, 

For  then  I fhould  be  Cure  to  have  the  Earcs 
Of  thefe  great  men,  where  now  their  Jeftcrs  have  them : 

Tis  good  to  plcafe  him,  y et  Lie  take  no  notice 
Of  his  preferment,  but  in  pof  icic 
Will  ftill  be  grave  and  ferious,  left  he  thinkc 
I feare  his  tvoodden  dagger : Here  fir  Ambo, 

‘D'ttAmb.  How,  Ambo  fir  ? 

UWafJ  is  not  your  name  Ambo  ? 

D*  Amb. You  call’d  me  lately  T?  Amboy /,has  your  Worfhip 
So  fhorr  a head  ? 

Majf.  I cry  thee  mercy  D*  Amboy s. 

Athoufand  Crownes  I bring  you  from  my  Lord ; 

If  you  be  thriftic  and  play  the  good  husband , you  may  make 
This  a good  ftanding  living,  *Tis  a Bountie, 

His  Highneffe  might  perhaps  have  beftow’d  better. 

D'Amb.  Goe,  y’are  a Rafcall;  hence, ^way  you  Rogue. 
What  meane  you  fir  } 
dmb.  Hence ; prate  no  more ; 

Or  by  thy  villans  bloud  thou  prat’ft  thy  lafl: : 

A Barbarous  Groomc,  grudge  at  his  mafters  Bountie  s 
But  fince  I know  he  would  as  much  abhorre 
His  hinde  fhould  argue  wrhat  he  gives  his  friend. 

Take  that  Sir,  for  your  aptnefle  to  difpuce.  Exit . 

XMtff.  Thefe  Crownc6  are  fet  in  bloud, bloud  be  the  fruit. 

B 2 j Exit,  Hcnrjd 
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Bufy  D'Ambois . 

Henry } (jtilfe$  Mont  furry,  BlenoriTamyrai  Beaupre, 

Pero,  Charlotte,  Pyra,  Attnable% 

Hetty.  DuchefL  of  Guife,  your  Grace  is  much  enricht, 

In  the  attendance  of  that  Lnglifh  virgin,  * 

That  will  initiate  her  Prime  of  yoUih, 

(Difpos’d  to  Court  conditions  ) under  the  hand 
Of  your  prefet’d  inftruclions  and  Command, 

R ther  than  any  in  the  Engli  (h  Court, 

WhofeLadiesarcndt  matthun  Cbriltendome, 

For  graafull  and confirm'd  b:huv  »ours  • 

M^rethan  the  Court  where  they  ai  t bred  is  eq  ail’d. 

G uif.  I like  not  their  C urt-faihton,u  is  too  oulUake, 

In  all  obfervance  ; making  D 'mi  gods 
Of  their  great  Nobles  > andof  rhcir  old  Queene 
Ancver.yong  and  mod  immottallGoddcfi  r. 

Noqueftion  thce’sth  rarefl  Queene  in  Europe. 
Guif.  But  what’s  that  to  her  Immortal  ty  ? 

He  nr.  Affureyou  Cofen  Guife,  fo  great  a Courtier, 

So  full  of  majeftie  and  Roiall  parrs, 

No  Queene  in  Chridendome  may  vaunt  her  felfe, 

Her  Court  approves  it.  That’s  a Court  indeed ; 

Not  mixt  with  Clowneries  us’d  in  common  houfes ; 

But,  as  Courts  fhould  be  th’abftra&s  ©f  their  kingdomes* 

In  ail  the  Beautie  State,  and  Worth  they  hold  5 
Soisher$,amplie,andby  her  inform’d. 

The  world  is  not  contradled  in  a man. 

With  more  proportion  and  expreffion, 

Than  in  her  Court,  her  Kingdome ; Our  French  Court 
Is  a mecre  mirror  of  confufton  to  it  v 
The  King  and  fubje&,  Lord  and  every  flave, 

Dance  a continual!  Haie ; ©ur  Roomcs  of  State, 

Kept  like  our  ftablcs ; no  place  more  obferv’d 
Than  a rude  Market-place : and  though  our  Cuftome 
Keepe  this  allur'd  confufion  from  our  eyes, 

’Tisnere  the  IcfTe  effentially  unfightly. 

Which  they  would  foonc  fee,  would  they  change  their  forme 
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BujTy  D*  Amiois. 

Tothi$ofours,and  then  compare  them  both ; 

Which  we  mull  not  afletf,  betauie  in  Kingdomes, 

Where  the  Kmgs  change  doth  breed  the  Subjefts  terror, 

Pure  Innovation is  moie  groffe  than  error.. 

Mont . No  QaeMonwe  (hall  fee  them  imitate 
(Though  a farre  off ) the  fafaions  ol  our  Courts,  . 

As  they  have  ever  ^p’t  us  in  attire ; 

Never  were  men  To  weary  of  their  skins. 

And  apt  to  ieape  out  of  th  :mfclvcs  as  they ; 

Who  when  they  travell  to  bring  forth  rare  men, 

Come  home  delivered  of  a fine  French  flirt : 

Their  Braineslie  with  their  Tailors,  and  get  babies 
For  theiT  mod  compleat  iffuc  * Hec%  foie  heire 
Toallrhcmonllv  rtues  that  firftgreetcs 
The  light  with  a new  fafh  on,  which  becomes  them 
Like  Aprs,  disfigured  with  the  arcires  of  men. 

Benr . No  Queftion  they  much  wrong  their  reall  worth, 
Inaffe&atioti  of  outlandish  Scummc ; 

But  they  have  faults,? nd  we  more ; They  foolilh-proud. 

To  jet  in  others  plumes  fo  haughtely  • 

We  proud,  that  they  are  proud  of  fooleric, 

Holding  our  worthes  more  compleat  for  their  vaunts. 

Enter  (JMonJietir,‘D9  Ambots. 

Monf.  Come  mine  owne  fweet  heart  I will  enter  thee. 

Sir,  I have  brought  a Gentleman  to  court ; 

. And  pray,  you  would  vouchfafe  to  doe  him  grace. 

Henr . & /Unbox,  I thinke. 

T>9  Amb.  That’s  (till  my  name, my  Lord,  though  I be  fomc- 
thing  altered  in  attire. 

Benr . We  like  your  alteration, and  mufttellyou. 

We  have  expebfed  th’cffet  of  your  ferviee  5 
For  we  ( in  feareto  make  mild  vertue  proud  ) 

Vfe  not  to  fecke  her  out  in  any  man. 

‘D'Amb.  Nor  doth  (he  ufe  to  fccke  out  any  man*: 

They  that  will  winne,  muft  wooe  her. 

OWonf.  I urg’d  her  naodeftie  in  him,  my  Lord,  and  gave 
her  thofe  Rites,  that  he  fayes  (hec  merits. 

Benr.  If  you  have  wooM  and  won, then  Brother  weare  him. 

B 3 Monf. 
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MonfX\\M  minc,fwect  heart$See  here's  thcGuifes  Duches* 
The  Counted  of  Mountfurreaue,  Beaupre;  come  I’leenfeame 
thee.  Ladies,  y ’are  too  many  to  be  in  Coanfell : I have  here  a 
friend,  that  I would  gkdly  enter  in  your  Graces. 

T)9  Amb* 9 Save  you  Ladyes. 

Dnch.  If  you  enter  him  in  our  Graces,my  Lord,me  thinkes 
by  h.  s blunt  behaviour,  he  fhould  come  our  of  him -elfe. 

Tam.  Has  he  never  beene  Courtier,  my  Lord  ? 

Cfrfonf.  Never,  my  Lady. 

Beaup . And  why  did  the  Toy  take  him  inth'head  now  ? 

D*  Amb.  Tis  leape  yeare,Lady,  and  therefore  very  good  to 
enter  a Courtier, 

Benr.  Markc  Duchcffe  ofGuife  there  is  one  is  not  bafhfull. 

Duck.  No  my  Lord,heismuch  guilty  of  the  bold  extremity. 

Tam.  The  man’s  a Courtier  at  firit  fight. 

D9  Amb,  I can  fing  prickfong,Lady,  at  firft  fight  • and  why 
not  be  a Courtier  as  fiiddenly  ? 

Beaup.  Here’s  a Courtier  rotten  before  he  be  ripe. 

D'Amb.  Thinke  me  not  impudent.  Lady,  I am  yet  no 
Courtier,  I defire  to  be  one,and  would  gladly  take  entrance 
("Madam)  under  your  Princely  Colours. 

8 filer  Barr  if  or , V AnoHyPjrlot, 

Due ^ Soft  fir,you  muft  rife  by  degrees  ,firft  being  the  fervant 
of  fome  common  Lady  or  Knights  wife.then  a little  higher  to 
a Lords  .wife  next  a little  higher  to  a Counteflej  yet  a little 
higher  to  a Ducheile,and  then  turns  the  ladder. 

D9  Amb*  Doe  you  alow  a man  then  foure  miftreffes,  when 
the  greateft  Miftrefieis  alowed  but  three  fervants  ? 

Duch . Where  find  you  that  fiatute  fir  ? 

D'Amb  Why  be  judged  by  the  Groome- porters. 

Duchejfe . The  Groome-porters  ? 

D9  Amb.  I Madam,  muft  not  they  judgcofall  gamings 
i’th5  Court  ? 

T)uchefe+  You  talke  like  a gamefter. 

Gui.  Sir,  know  you  me  ? 

. *Dy  Amb . My  Lord  ? 

Gui.  I know  not  you : Whom  doc  you  ferve  ? 

D Ambe  Serve,  my  Lord  ? 

G#/.  Go 
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Gui.  Go  to  Companion  • Your  Courtflii>*s  too  faucie. 

D'Amb*  Saucic  ? Companion?  Tis  the  Guife,but  yet  thofe 
termes  might  have  beenc  fpar’d  of  the  Guiferd. 

Companion?  He’s  jealous  by  this  light  s 'areyou  blind  of  that 
fide  Duke  ? lie  to  her  agaioe  for  that,  Forth  princely  'Mi- 
ffreffe,  for -the  honour  of  Court  ftup«  Another  Riddle/ 

Gui.  Ceafe  your  Courtfruppc,  or  by  heaven  He  cut  your 
throat. 

<Z)’  Amb.  Cut  my  throat  ? cut  a whetftone ; young  Accius 
Nceym,  doe  as  much  with  your  tongue  as  he  did  with  a Ra- 
for ; cut  my  throat  ? 

‘Bar.  What  new- come  Gallant  have  wee  heere,  that  dares 
mate  the  Guile  thus  ? 

L9  Sfoot  tis  D9  Amb  014 ; The  Duke  miftakes  him  (on 

my  life)  For  fbme  Knight  of  the  ne.w  edition, 

D'zAmb.  Cut  my  throat?  I would  the  King  fear’d  thy  cut- 
ting of  his  throat  no  more  than  I fearethy  cutting  of  mine. 

Gui:  lie  doe’e  by  this  hand. 

D'nsAmb.  That  hand  dares  not  doe’e  - y’ave  cut  too  many 
Throats  already  Guife,  and  robb’d  the  Realme  of 
Many  thoufand  Soules,  more  precious  thin  thine  owne. 

Come  Madam, talk  on  ; Sfoot, can  you  not  talk  ? 

Talk  on  I fay.  Another  Riddle, 

Pyr.  Here’s  fomeftrangediftemper. 

« Bar.  Here’s  a (udden  tranfmigration  with  D9  Amboljy  out 
ofthe  Knights  Ward,  into  the  Ducks  bed. 

L9  An.  See.what  a Meiamorphofis  a bratfe  fuit  can  work.  . 

*7 yr . Slight  ftep  to  the  Guife  and  dilcover  km. 

Bar.  By  no  meatics,  let  the  new  fuit  work  , wee’ll  fee 'the 
iffuc. 

Gui.  Leave  your  Courting;  _ 

‘D'.sAmb.  I will  not.  I fay  Miftrefle,and  I will  (land  unto 
it, that  if  a woman  may  hve  three  fervants , a man  may-  have 
thrcefccreMifhcffes.  • 

Gui.  Sirrha,  Ik  hav&ycu  whipt  out  of  the  Court  for  this 
infolence. 

B'asAmb.  Whipt  ? Such  another  fyllablc  out  a th’ prefence, 
ifthou  dai’il  for  thy  Dukedome. 

Gui, 
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Cm.  Remember,  Poultron. 

Monf  Pray" thee  forbeare.  t ' * 

Pa  (lion  of  death  1 Were  not  the  King  here, he  (hould 
ftrow  the  Chamber  like  a rufli. 

(J'Eonf.  Bat  leave  Courting  his  wife  then. 

Bujf.l  wilnot;Ile  Court  her  mdefpightofhim.N  )t  Court 
her  I Come  Madam, talk  on  ; Fear^  me  nothing:  Well  mafft 
thou  drive  thy  Matter  from  the  Court ; but  never  Z)’  Amboie . 

iJMonf*  His  great  heart  will  not  do  wn,  tis  like  the  Sea 
That  partly  by  his  o wne  int'ernall  heat. 

Partly  ihe  ftarr’s  daily  and  nightly  motion,  * 

Their  heat  and  light,  and  partly  of  the  place 
The  divers  frames,  but  chiefly,  by  the  Moone, 

Brfttled  vvith  furges, never  will  be  wonne, 

(No,  not  when  th’ hearts  of  all  thofe  powers  arc  burft) 

To  m&kc  retreat  into  his  fetled  home, 

Tiilhw  be  crown’d  with  his  o wne  quiet  fome. 

Benr.  You  have  the  Mate.  Another. 

G m No  more.  Plonrifo  Jkort. 

Exit  Cmfe,  after  him  the  King,  Monf . whifrer'ing. 

Bar.  Why  here’s  the  Lion  skar’d  with  the  throat  ofa  dung* 
hill  Cock ; a fellow  that  has  newly  fhak’d  off  his  (hackles  j 
Now  docs  he  crow  for  that  victory. 

U An.  Tis  one  of  the  bed  Jiggs  that  ever  was  ailed. 

Pyr.  Whom  does  the  Guife  luppofe  him  to  be  troe  ? * 

L'<sAh.  Cut  of  doubt, fomenew  denizond  Lord  -and  thinks ' 
that  fait  newly  drawne  out  ath  Mercers  books. 

• Bar.  I have  heard  of  a fellow , that  by  a fixt  imagination 
looking  upon  a Bulbaiting,  had  a vifible  paire  c f homes  grew 
cut  of  his  forhead  : and  I beleeve  this  Gallant  overjoyed  with 
the  conceit  of  Monflcurs  catt  fuit,  imagines  himfelfe  to  be  the 
Monfieur. 

UsAn.  And  wh^  not  ? as  well  as  the  Affe,  ftalking  in  the 
Lions  cafe,  bare  himfelfe  like  a Lion,  braying  all  the  huger 
beaftsout  of  the  Forreft  ? 

Pjr.  Peace,  he  looks  this  way. 

Bar . Marrie  let  him  look  fir; what  will  you  fay  now  if  the 
Guife  be  gone  to  fetch  ablanquet  for  him  ? 

Vi/fn. 
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JL'An . Faith  I bclccvc  it  for  his  honour  fake.  r - 

JR)ka  £>* 4pd*°i\  eanpicit|dcane  ? Exeunt  Ladies 
Par.,  True,  when  be  cutv-cts,  in  the  hlanquet. 

Pyr.  I mart ic  fir. 

SfoQt.iee.how  he  ftarcson’s. 
jPdr,  Lord  hlefle  u«,  let’s  away. 

Puff*  Now  fir,  take  your  full  view  : how  does  theObjefl: 
pleafe  ye  ? 

Bar.  Ifyouaske  my  opinion  fir,  I think  your  fuit  fits  as  well 
as  if’t  had  beenc  made  for  you. 

Bnff.So  fir,and  was  that  the  fubjeft  of  your  ridiculousjoylity .? 
V An.  What’stbat  to  youfir  ? 

Buff ‘ Sir,  I haveobferv’d  all  your  fleerings ; and  rcfolve  your 
felves  yec  (hall  give  aftrickt  account  for’t. 

. Enter  Bri[aC)MelynclL 
Bar,  O mil  acufoiK  jealoufid  1 Doc  you  think  your  ftlfc 
‘Such  a lingular  fubje#  for  laughter,  that  nonecanfidl  ihto 
The  matter  of  our  merriment but  you  ? *v 

L An.  This  jcaloufic  of  yours  fir,  confeflTds  fome  clofc  defeft  in 
your  fclfe,that  wee  never  dream* d of. 

Pyr . Wee  held  difeolirfe  of  a perfumed  Afls  , that  being  dif* 
guis’d  in  a Lions  cafe,imagin?d  himfelf  a Lion : I hope  that  touche 
not  you. 

Buff,  So  fir  : Your  defcants  doe  marvellous  well  fit  this 
ground,  we  (hall  meet  whore  your  Buffonly  laughters  will  cod1 
ye  the  bed  blood  in  your  bodies. 

Bar . For  lifes  fak  e let’s  be  gone  • hee’  11  kill’s  outright  elfe. 
Buff.  Goeatyourpleafurcs,  lie  be  y our  Ghoft  to  haunt  yot^ 
and  yec  fleepe  an’tjhang  me. 

L An , Goc,  goe  fir,  Court  your  Miflrctfe. 

Pyr . And  be  advis’d  swcfhall-  have  odds  againft  you. 

Buff,  Tufh,  valour  (lands  not  in  number:  Ilcmaintainc  it, that 
one  man  may  beat  three  boyes, 

Briff  Nay,  you  (hall  have  ifoods  of  him  in  number  fir : hces 
a Gentleman  as  good  as  the  proudeft  of  you , and  yec  (hall  not 
wrong  him. 

Bar,  Not  fir.  :Jr‘r  1 

Olfetj . Not  fir : Though  he  be  not  lib  rich,  hie? s a better  ma& 
than  the  bed  of  you ; And  I will  not  endure  it, 

£A*.  Not  you  fir? 
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Brif  No  fir,fiorI- 

B»f  I fhould  thank  you  For  this  kindncffc.ifl  thought  thefc 
perfum'd  musk- Cats  (being  out  of  this  priviledgc)durfl  but  once 
mew  at  us. 

Bar.  Docs  your  confident  fpirit  doubt  that  fir?  Follow  us 
and  try. 

£ An.  Come  fir,  wee  11  lead  you  a dance..  Exeunt. 

Tints  a Bus  prim. 


A&us  fecund.  Scena  prima. 

Henry  y Cnife.  Mont  furry,  and  Attendants . 

Henry.  HpHis  defperate  quarrcll  fprung  out  of  their  envies 
X To  Ds  Ambois  fudden  bravery,  and  great  fpirit. 

Gut.  Neither  is  worth  their  envic. 

Henr.  Lefle  than  either 
Will  make  the  Gall  of  Envie  overflow ; 

She  feeds  on  ouccaft  cntrailes  like  a Kite : 

In  which  foulc  hcape,  if  any  ill  lieshid. 

She  flicks  her  beak  into  it, {hakes  it  up. 

And  hurl’s  it  all  abroad,  that  all  may  view  it. 

Corruption  is  het  Nutriment  5 but  touch  her 
With  ary  precious  oyntment,  and  you  kill  her : 

Where  (he  finds  any  filth  in  men,  fhe  fcafts. 

And  with  her  black  throat  bruirs  it  through  the  world ; 

(Being  found  and  healthfull)  But  if  /he  but  tafte 
Th.  flendereft  pittance  of  commended  vertue, 

She  furfets  of  it, and  is  like  a flic. 

That  pa (fes all  the  bodies  founded  parts. 

And  dwels  upon  the  lores  • or  if  her  fquinteie 
Have  power  to  find  none  there,  fhe  Forges  fbme  : 

She  makes  that  crooked  ever  which  is  ftrait ; 

Gall’s  Valour  giddineffc,  lull icc Tyrannic: 

A wife  man  may  fhun  her,  flic  not  her  felfe ; 

Whither  foever  fhe  flies  from  her  Harrnes, 

She  bcares  her  Foe  ftill  clafpt  in  her  own  Armcs : 

And  therefore  coufen  Guife  let  us  avoid  her, 

inter 
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Enter  Nuncitu. 

Nuncios . What  Atlas  or  Olympus  lifts  his  head 
So  farre  pa  ft  Covert,  that  with  aire  enough 
My  words  may  be  inform’d  ? And  from  their  height 
I may  be  fecne,  and  heard  through  all  the  world  ? 

A talc  fo  worthy, and  fo  fraught  with  wonder, 

Sticks  in  my  jawes,and  labours  with  event. 

Henr . Com* ft  thou  from  ZV  Ambon  l 

Nun.  From  him,  and  the  reft 
His  friends  and  enemies ; whofc  fteme  fight  I faw> 

And  heard  their  wordsbeforc,  and  in  the  fray. 

Henr.  Relate  at  large  what  thou  haft  ieenc  and  heard. 

Nun.  Ifaw  fierce  D Ambois , and  his  two  brave  friends 
Enter  the  Field,  and  at  their  heelcs  their  foes  • 

Which  were  the  famous  fouldicrs , Barr  if  or, 

EAnou,  and  Pyrrhoti  great  in  deeds  of  Armes : 

All  which  arriv’d  at  the  eveneft  peece  of  earth 
The  field  afforded;  The  three  Challengers 
Turn’d  head, drew  all  their  rapiers,  and  ftood  ranckt  s 
When  face  to  face  the  three  Defendants  met  them. 

Alike  prepar’d,  and  refolute  alike. 

Like  bonfires  of  Contributor^  wood, 

Every  mans  look  fhew’d,  Fed  with  eithcrs  fpirifr. 

As  one  had  becnc  a mirror  to  another, 

Like  formes  of  life  and  death  each  took  from  other  - 
And  fo  wer?  life  and  death  mixt  at  their  heights. 

That  you  couldfee  no  fearc  of  death,  for  life ; 

Nor  love  of  life,  for  death  s Butin  their  bra  wes 
Pyrrho's  Opinion  in  great  letters  fhone; 

That  life  and  death  in  all  refpe&s  are  one. 

Henr . Paft  there  no  fort  of  words  at  their  encounter  ? 

Nun.  As  HeBor , t wixt  the  Hofts  of  Greece  and  Troy, 
(When  Paris  and  the  Sparjtane  King  fhould  end 
The  nine  ycarcs  wane)  held  uphisbrafenlaunce 
For  fignall,  that  both  Hofts  fhould  ceafe  from  Armes, 

And  hcare  him  fpeak : So  Barr  for  ( advis’d) 

Advanc’d  his  naked  Rapier  t wixt  both  fides, 

Ript  up  the  Quarrel!, and  compar’d  fix  lives, , 


ig  Buff) i iy  Amboif. 

Then  laid  in  ballance  with  fix  Mle  Words, 

Offer'd  remiffton  and  contrition  too  j 
Or  elfethat  he  and  D'  AmboU  might  conclude 
The  others  dangers.  *Z>’  AmboU  lik’d  the  lad ; 

But  Barrifors  friends  (being  equally  engag’d 
In  the  maine  Quarrcll ) never  would  expofe 
His  life  alone,  to  that  they  all  deferv’d. 

And  ( for  the  other  offer  of  remiflion  ) 

Z)'i AmboU^  that  like  a Lawrell  put  in  fire, 

Spaki’d  and  (pit)  did  much  much  more  than  fcorhe. 
That  his  wrong  ihoqld  incenfe  hira-fo  like  chaffe. 

To  goe  fo  fooneout ; and  likelightcd  paper. 
Approve  his  fpirit  at  once^both  fire  and  a flies : 

So  drew  they  lots,  and  in  them  Fates  appointed. 

That  Barhfor  jfhould  fight  with  firte  ‘B'Awbois^ 
Pyrhot  with  Melymll • with  Brifac  U Anon : 

And  then  like  flame  and  Powder  they  com  mix  t, 

So  fpritely,  that  I wifht  they  had  becne  fpirirs. 

That  the  nc’rc  fhutting  wounds,  they  needs  muft  dp 
Might  as  they  open’d,  fhut, and  never  kill  V " 

But  Ambols  (word  (That  lightned  as  itflfeW  ) 
Shot  like  a pointed  Comet  at  the  face 
Of  manly  Barrifar*y  and  there  itflucke: 

Thrice  pluckt  he  at  it, and  thrice  drew  onthftffts, 
From  him,  that  of  himlelfe  was  free  as  fire  * , ' 

Who  thruftftill  as  he  pluckt, yet  (paftbeliefe  l) 

He  with  hisfubtile  eye, hand,  body,‘fcap’c • 

At  laft  the  deadly  bitten  point  tugg’d  off, 

Oil  fell  bis  yet  undaunted  Foe  fo  fiercely ,f 
That  (only  made  more  horrid  with  his  wound  ) 
Great  D’  ^^V  flirunke, and  gave  a little  ground  * 
But  foone  return'd,  redoubled  in  his  danger. 

And  st  the  heart  of  Barrifork aid  bisanger  : 

Then,  as  in  Arden  I have  feene  an  Oke 
Long  fhooke  with  tempefo,  and  his  loftie  toppe 
Bent  to  his  root,  which  beifcg  at  length  made  loofe 
(Even  groaning  with  his  weight ) he  gan  to  Nodde 
This  way  and  that : as  loth  hif  curled  Bro  wes 
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( Which  he  had  aft  Wrapfin  {) 

Should  floope  :>  and  yet  , fits  tfadkfcll  fWet$:  6&rft, 
Stormedike  hefelhaud  hid  the  fearc  cold  Earth, 

So  fell  ftout ‘Barriffr,  that  had  flood  the  /bocks 
Often  fet  Battels  in  yoUf'Hightkffe  watfe, 
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'Beau.  Such  a life 

Me  thinks  had  mcttall  in  it  to  furvivc A 
An  age  of  men.  E -*A’  • c : 

Henr.  Such, ;oftcn fojbneftctid;  •’ m 
Thy  felt  report  calsbn^  wekfesg’to  knowi: 

On  what  events  the  other  have  arriv’d. 

Nm.  Sorrow  and  fury,  like  two  oppofite  fumes, 

Met  in  the  upper  Region  of  a Cloud,  ; * u ; * 

Ac  the  report  made by  ibis  Worthies’ fell, 

Bra  ke  from  the  earth,  and  w ith  ihem  rofe  Rfevenge,  ' 

Entring  with  frefh  powers  his  two  noble  friends  • _ 

And  under  that  ods  fell  furcharg’d  Brifac, 

The  friend  off)’  Ambshyk&kftQ  fierce  L'^Anm^ 

Which  ‘D'sAmbois  feeing,  as  I once  did  fee 
In  my  y oung  travels  through  Armenia,  ^ ' 

Anangrie  Vnicomein  his  full  carierc 
Charge  with  too  fwift  a foot  a Jeweller, 

That  watcht  him  for  the  Treafure  of  his  brow  y 1 ' 

And  ere  he  could  get  fhclter  of  ia  tree, 

Naile  him  with  his  rich  Antlfcrfo  the  Earth  : 

So  D'Ambois ranne  upon  reveng’d L'  Artou% 

Who  eying  th’eager  point  borne  in  his  face. 

And  giving  backe,  fell  back,, -and  inhis  fall 
His  foes  uncurbed'fwordftopt  iti Bis  heart : 

By  which  timeall  the  life  firings  of  th’tW  other 
Were  cut,  and  both  fell  as  their  fpirit  flew 

Vpwards  .*  and  ftil  1 hunt  Honour  at  the  view. 

And  now  ( of  all  the  fix}  fo]c'I>'4Amfflis  flood 
Vntoucht,  fare  only  with  the  others  blond. 

All  flaine  outright  but  hee  > 

Nun,  All  flaine  outright  but  he, 
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Who  kneeling  in  the  warmc  life  of  his  friends, 

( All  freckled  with  the  bloud  his  Rapier  raind  y 
He  kift  their  pale  lips,  and  bade  both  farewell  • 
And  fee  the  braveft  man  the  French  earth  beares. 


j Enter  Mon fieurfi' Amb.  bare* 

Bajf.  Now  is  the  time, /arc  Princely  vow’d  nay  friend. 

Per  forme  it  Princely,  and  obtaine  my  pardon. 

CMonf:  Elfe  Heaven  forgive  not  me:  Come  on  brave  friend* 

If  ever  Nature  held  her  felfe  her  owne. 

When  the  great  Triall  of  a King  and  fubjedt 
Met  in  one  bloud,  both  from  one  belly  fpringing* 

Now  prove  her  vertue  alnd  her  greatneffe  One, 

Or  make  the  t'one  the  greater  with  the  t’other,. 

( As  true  Kings  fhould  ) and  for  your  brothers  love, 

(Which  is  afpeciall  fpccies  of  true  vertuc ) 

Doe  that  you  cculd  not  doe,  not  being  a King. 

• Htnr.  Brother  J know  your  fuic ; thefe  wilfull  tnurthers 
Are  ever  part  our  pardon. 

Mwf.  Manly  flaugb ter 

Shouldnevcr  bcare  th*  account  of  ^lfell  murther; 

It  being  a fpice  eff  juft  ice,  where  with  life 
Offending  part  law,  equal!  life  is  laid 
In  cquall  ballancc,  to  feourge  that  offence 
By  law  of  reputation,  which  to  men 
Exceeds  all  pofitivc  law,  and  what  that  leaves 
To  true  mens  valours  ( not  prefixing  rights 
Of  fatisfa&ion,  fuited  to  their  wrongs  ) 

A free  mans  eminence  may  fupply  and  take* 

Henr*  This  would  make  every  man  that  thinks  him  wrong'd* 
Or  is  offended,  or  in  wrong  or  right, 

Lay  on  this  violence,  and  all  vaunt  themfelvcs, 

Lawmenders  and  fupplyers  though  meere  Butchers ; 

Should  this  fadl  (though  of  juftice ) be  forgiven  V 

O no,  my  Lord  > it  would  make  Cowards  feare: 

To  touch  the  reputations  of  true  men, 

When  only  they  are  left  toimpc  the  law, 

Juftice  will  foone  diftinguifh  murtherous  minds 
From  juft  revengers  s Had  my  friend  beenc  flaine, 

(His 
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( His  enemy  furyiving  ) he  fliould  die, 

Since  he  had  added  co  a murthcr’d  fame 
(Which  was  in  his  intent ) a murchered  man  3 
And  this  had  worthily  bcenc  wilfull  murthcr : 

But  my  friend  only  (av*d  his  fames  deare  life. 

Which  isabove*ifet  taking  th’undcr  value, 

Whichin  the  wrong  it  did  was  forfeit  to  him ; 

And  in  this  fad  only  preferves  a man 
In  his  uprightnefle ; worthy  to  furvivc 
Millions  oF  fuch  as  murther  men  alive. 

Henr.  Well  brother,  rife,  and  raife  your  friend  withall 
From  death  to  life  : and  tZ)*  Amboity  let  your  life 
(Refin’d  by  palling  through  this  merited  death  ) 

Be  purg’d  from  more  fuchfoulc  pollution ; 

Nor  on  your  feape,  nor  valour  more  preiuming, 

To  be  againc  fo  daring, 

Buff.  My  Lord, 

I lothe  a?  much  a deed  of  unjuft  death. 

As  law  it  felfedoth  • and  to  Tyrannife, 

Becaule  I have  a little  fpirit  to  dare. 

And  power  to  doe,  as  to  be  TyranmVd  • 

This  is  a grace  that  (on  my  knees  redoubled) 

I crave  to  double  this  my  fhort  lifes  gift. 

And  fhall  your  royall  bountk  Centuple, 

That  I may  fo  make  good  what  law  and  nature 
Have  given  me  for  my  good  : fince  I am  free, 

(Offending  no  ]uft  law ) let  no  law  make 
By  any  wrong  it  does,  my  life  her  flave : 

When  I am  wrong’d  and  that  law  failes  to  right  me, 

Let  me  be  King  my  felfe  (as  man  was  made) 

An J doe  a jufticc  that  exceeds  the  law  : 

If  my  wrong  pafle  the  power  of  Angle  valour 
To  right  and  expiate ; then  be  you  my  King, 

And  doc  a Righc,  exceeding  Law  and  Nature : 

Who  to  himfelfc  is  law  tno  law  doth  need, 

Offends  no  Law,?ndis  a King  indeed. 

Henr&vy  y what  thou  intreat’ftjWe  give  but  ours.  Exit  Rex 
-ff#/‘What  you  have  givsn/ny  Lord, is  ever  yours,  cum  Beau. 

Gui.  Who 
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Gui.  Who  would  havc_pardi>n!dfuc^%i3^^i|?;  Ext?* 
Monf  Now  vanifh  horrors  into  Court 
For  which  let  this b&) me  make  thee  fre{l>,aW  feirc. 

And  row  forth  with  thy  fervice  to  the  DachdTe, 

As  my  long  love  will  to  Montfu.rri^s  Coum^ff;.  . . Exit, 
D'zslmb.  To  whom  my,  love  hath  long  been  vow’d  in  heart, 
Although  in  hand  ^ fliew  I heU the Pqch  lfv,. 

And  now  through  bloud  and  vengeance,  deeds  of  height. 

And  hard  to  be  atchL  v’d,  tis  fit  I make 

Attempt  of  her  pcrfcdionxI  need  bare 

No  check  in  his  Rival ;ty,(ince  her  venues 

Are  fo  renowh’d,  and  bee  pt  gll  l-aipe .s hated.  Exit. 

Enter  M onjieur,  Tamyr 4,  MufUcra  witfajBo&ks. 

Monf.  Pray  thee  regard  thiupownogood,  ifnot  mine,' 

And  cheere  my  Love  tor  that ; you  doc  not  know 
What  you  may  be'fry  me, nor  what  without  m£; 

I may  have  power  t’advance  and  pull  downe  any. 

Tamy,  That’s  not  my  ftudy.  One  wap  I am  We 
Y ou  fha  1 1 not  pull  downe  me  • my  husbands  height 
Is  crowne  to  all  my  hopes,  and  his  retiring 
To  any  meane  (late,  fnall  be.my  afpWg  ; 

Mine  honour’ s in  mine  owpe  hands,  fpite  of  king# 

Monf  Honour,  what*  s that  ? your  £cond  maydenhead  s 
And  what  is  that  ? a word ; the  word  is  gonp, ; 

The  thing  remaines  j the  Role  is, pluckt,  the  ftaik 
Abides  : an  eafie  Ioffe  where  no  lack’s  found, 

Belceve  it,  there’s  as  fmall  lack  in  the  Ioffe, 

As  there  is  paine  ith’  lofing : Archers  ever 
Have  two  firings  to  a bow,  and  (hall  great  CHt ^ 

(Archer  of  Archers  both  in  men  and  womenj 
Be  wor fc  provided  than  a common  Ante  ? 

A Husband  and  a Friendrall  wife  Wives  have. 

Tamy.  Wife  wives  they  are  that  on  fuch  firings  depend. 
With  a firmc  husband  joyning  a lofc  friend* 

Monf  Still  you  (land  on  your  husband,  fo  dqc  all 
The  common  fex  of  you,  when  y’^re  encounter'd 
With  one  ye  cannot  fancic : all  men  know 
Y ou  live  in  Court  here  by  your  owne  clc&ion, 

Frequent- 
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Frequenting  all  our  common  (ports  and  triumphs, 

All  the  mod  youthfull  company  of  mens 
And  wherefore  doe  you  this  ? To  pleafe  your  husband  ? 
Tis  groffe  and  fulfomc : if  your  husbands  plcafure 
Be  all  your  Obje&,and  you  ayme  at  Honour, 

In  living  clofc  to  him, Get  you  from  Court, 

You  may  have  him  at  home ; thefe  common  Pur-ofs 
‘ For  common  women  ferve  s my  honour  ? husband  ? 
Dames  maritorious,  ne’rc  were  meritorious : 

Speak  plaine,  and  fay  I*  doc  not  like  you  Sir, 

Y’arc  an  ilLfavour’d  fellow  in  my  eye 
And  I am  anfwer’d. 

Tamy,  Then  I pray  be  anfwer’d: 

For  in  good  faith  my  Lord  Idoe  not  like  you 
In  that  fort  you  like. 

Monf.  Then  have  at  you  here : 

Take  ( with  a politique  hand)this  rope  of  Pearlc  5 
And  though  you  be  not  amorous,  yet  be  wife : 

Take  me  for  wifedom  ;he  that  you  can  love 
Is  nerc  the  further  from  you.  • 

T*my%  Now  it  comes 
So  ill  prepar’d,  that  I may  take  a poyfon 
Under  a medicine  as  good  cheap  as  it : 

I will  not  have  it  were  it  worth  the  world. 

Monft  Horror  of  death : could  I but  pleafe  your  eye, 
You  would  give  me  the  like,  ere  you  would  loofe  me : 
Honor  and  husband  ? 

Tamy.  By  this  light  my  Lord 
Y’arc  a vile  fellow : and  He  tell  the  King 
Your  occupation  of  difhonouring  Ladies 
And  of  his  Court : a Lady  cannot  live 
As  fhc  was  borne , and  with  that  fort  of  plcafure 
That  fits  her  ftatc,  but  (hemuft  be  defam’d 
With  an  infamous  Lords  dctra&ion : 

Who  would  endure  the  Court  if  thefe  attempts, 

Of  open  and  profeft  luft  muft  beborne  l 

Whofc  there  ? come  on  Dame,  you  are  at  your  book 

Whcq  men  arc  at  your  Miftreffe • have  I taught  y on 
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Any  fuch  waiting  womans  quality.  ? 

Monf%  Farewell  good  husband.  . ExltLMonf. 

Tamira*  Farewell  wicked  Lord. 

Enter  Latent, 

tJMom.  Was  not  the  Monfieur  here  ? 

Tam.  Yes,togoodpurpofe. 

Arid  your  caiife  is  as  good  to  feek  him  too. 

And  haunt  his  company. 

CMont.  Why,  what’s  tbe  matter  ? 

Tam.  Matter  of  death,  were  I fome  husbands  wife : 

I cannot  live  at  quiet  in  my  chamber 
For  oportunitiesalmoft  to  rapes 
Cfrerd  me  by  him. 

Mom.  Pray  thee  bears  with  him  : 

Thou  know*ii  he  is  a Bachelor,  and  a Courtier, 

I,  and  a Prince  : and  their  prerogatives  * 

Are,  to  their  lawes,*  as  to  their  pardons  arc 
Their  refervations,after‘Par  liaments. 

One  quits  another  : forme  gives  all  their  effence  s 
That  Prince  doth  high  in  vertues  reckoning  (land 
That  will  entreat  a vice,  and  not  command : 

Sofarre  beare  with  him  2 fhould  another  man 
Truft  to  his  priviledge,  he  flhould  trull  to  deaths 
Take  comfort  then  (my  comfort)  nay  triumph. 

And  crown  thy  felfe,  thou  part’ ft  with  vidlor / : 

My  prefence  is  fb  oncly  deare  to  thee. 

That  other  mens  appeare  worfe  than  they  be. 

For  this  night  yet,  beare  with  my  forced  abfence  s 
Thou  know5!!  my  bufinefie ; and  with  how  much  weight. 

My  vow  hath  charged  it. 

Tam . True  my  Lord,  andnever 
My  fruitlefle  love  fhall  let  your  ferrous  honour. 

Yet,  fweet  Lord,  do  no  ftay . you  know  my  foule 
Is  fo  long  time  without  me,  and  I dead 
As  you  are  abfent. 

Mom.  By  this  kifle,  receive 
My  foule  for  hoftagc,tiH  I fee  my  love* 

Tam,  The  morne  toll  let  me  fee  you, 

Mont* 
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Mont.  With  the  funne 
lie  vifit  thy  more  comfortable  beauties. 

T am.  This  is  my  comfort,  that  the  funne  hath  left 
The  whole  worlds  beauty  ere  my  funne  leaves  me. 

Mont.  Tis  late  night  now  indeed : farewell  my  lights  Sxitl 

Tam . Tare  well  my  light  and  life  : But  not  in  him, 

In  mine owne  dark  love  and  light  bent  to  another. 

Alas,  that  in  the  wave  of  our  afe&ions 
We  fhould  fupply  it  with. a full  diflembling, 

In  which  each  youngeft  Maid  is  grown  a Mother, 

Frailty  is  fruitfull,  one  finne  gets  another : 

Our  loves  like  fparkles  are  that  brighted  thine. 

When  they  goc  out  • molt  vice  fhewes  mod  divirte  2 
Goe  M ud,  to  bed,  lend  me  your  book  I pray : 

Not  like  your felfe,  for  forme,  lie  this  night  trouble 
None  of  your  fervices : Make  fure  the  dores. 

And  call  your  other  fello  wes  to  their  red. 

Ter.  I will, yet  I will  Wartch  to  know  why  you  watch.  Exit. 

T am.  Now  all  yec  peacefull  regents  of  the  night. 
Silently-gliding  exhalations, 

Languishing  wmdes,  and  murmuring  falls  of  w'atcrs, 

Sadncfle  of  heart,  and  ominous  fecurenefTe, 

Enchantments,  dead  fleepes,  all  the  friends  of  red, 

That  ever  wrought  upon  the  life  of  man. 

Extend  your  utmod  drengths  ; and  this  charm'd  hours 
Fix  like  the  Center  : make  the  violent  wheelcs 
Of  Time  and  Fortune  (tend ; and  Great  Exidcns 
("The  Makers  treafurie)  now  not  feeme  to  be. 

To  all  but  my  approaching  fjiends  and  me : 

They  come,alas  they  come,  feare,  feare  and  hope 
Of  one  thing,  at  one  indant  fight  in  me': 

I love  what  mod  I loath,  and  cannot'live 
Unlefle  I compafE  that  which  holds  my  death : 

For  lifes  meere  death  loving  one.that  loathes  me. 

And  he  I love,  will  loath  me,  when  he  fees  The  fault  opens, 

1 fiie  my  fex,  my  vertue,  my  Renowne, 

To  runne  fo  madly  oh  a man  unknowns- 
See, fee  a Vau-lt  is  opening  that  was  never 

D a 
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Knowne  to  my  Lord  and  husband,  nor  to  any 
But  him  that  brings  the  man  Ilove,andmc$ 

How  fhall  I lookc  on  him  ? how  (hall  I live 
And  not  confume  in  blufhes,!  will  in  • 

. And  cad  my  fclfe  off,  as  I ne’re  had  bcenc.  Exit. 

Afcendit  Frier  andD*  Awbois. 

Frier.  Gome  worthicft  fonnc,  l am  pad  meafure  glad5 
That  you  ( whofe  worth  I have  approv’d  fo  long) 

Should  be  the  Object  of  her  fearefull  love ; 

Since  both  your  wit  and  fpirit  can  adapt 
Their  full  force  to  fupply  her  utmoft  weaknefle  s 
You  know  her  worths  and  vertues , for  Report 
Of  all  that  know,  is  to  a man  a knowledge : 

You  know  befides,  that  our  sffe&ions  ftorme, 

Rais’d  in  our  blood,  no Reafon  can  rcformc. 

Though  (he  feeke  then  their  fatisfa&ion, 

(Which  (he  mud  needs, or  red  unfatisfi  :d) 

Your  judgement  will  efteeme  her  peace  thus  wrought. 

Nothing  lefle  dearc,  than  if  your  felfe  had  fought : * 

And  (with  another  colour,  which  my  Arc 
Shall  teach  you  to  lay  on)  your  felfe  mud  feeme 
The  onely  agent, and  the  fird  Orbe  Move, , 

In  this  our  fet,  and  cunning  world  of  Love. 

Give  me  the  colour  (my  mod  honour’d  Father) 

And  trud  my  cunning  then  to  lay  it  on. 

Frier . Tis  this, good  fonne  5 Lord  Barrit for (whom  you  flew) 
Did  love  her  dearely,and  with  all  fit  meancs 
Hath  urg’d  his  acceptation,  ofall  which 
Shec  kcepes  one  letter  written  in  his  blood  : 

You  mud  fay  thus  then.  That  you  heard  from  mee 
How  much  her  felfe  was  toucht  in  confcience 
With  a Report  ( which  is  in  truth  difperd ) 

That  your  maine  quarrell  grew  about  her  love. 

Lord  'Barrifcr  imagining  your  Courtfhip 
Of  the  great  Guifes  Ducbeffc  in  the  Prefence, 

Was  by  you  made  to  his  ele&ed  Midrefle ; 

And  fo  made  me  your  meane  now  to  refolve  her, 

Chofing  (by  my  direction)  this  nights  depth, 

^ Tot 
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For  the  more  clears  avoiding  of  all  note 
Or  your  prcfumcd  prefence, and  with  this 
("To  clcare  her  hands  of fuch  a Lovers  blood) 
She  will  fo  kindly  thank  and  entcrtaine  you, 
(Me  thinks  I fee  how ) I3  and  ten  to  one. 

Shew  yen  the  confirmation  in  his  blood. 

Left  y ow  fhonld  think  report,  and  fhe  did  faine, 
That  you  (hall  fo  have  circumftantiall  mcanes3 
To  come  to  the  dired,  which  muft  be  ufed : 

For  the  dired  is  crooked  ; Love  comes  flying ; 
The  height  of  love  is  ftill  wonnswith  denying, 
‘D'sAmb.  Thanks  honoured  Father, 

Trier.  Shee  muft  never  know 
That  you  know  any  thing  of  any  love 
Suftaind  on  her  part : Forlearne  this  of  me  5 
In  any  thing  a woman  does  alone, 
Iffhediflcmble^e thinks  tisnotdonc; 

If  not  diflcmblc,  nor  a little  chide, 

* Give  her  her  wifh,  fhe  is  not  fatisfi’d  • 

To  have  a man  think  that  (he  never  feekes. 

Docs  her  more  good  than  to  have  all  flic  likes  s 
This  frailty  (ticks  in  them  beyond  their  fax ; 
Which  to  reforme,  reafon  is  too  perplex  e 
Urge  reafon  to  them, it  will  doe  no  good  • 
Humour  (that  is  the  charriot  of  our  food 
In  every  body)  muft  in  them  be  fed. 

To  carri*  their  affedions  by  it  bred. 

Stand  clofe. 

£ntir  Tdmyra  with  a "Book. 
Tam.  Alas,  I fearc  my  ftrangenefle  will  retire 
•If  he  goe  back,  I die  5 1 muft  prevent  it, 

And  cheare  his  onfet  with  my  fight  at  leaft, 

And  that’s  the  moft  • though  every  ftep  he  takc^ 
Goes  to  my  heart,  He  rather  die  than  feeme 
Not  to  be  ftrange  to  that  { moft  efteeme. 

Trier . Madam. 

Tamj.  Ah  l 

Trier.  You  will  pardon  me,  I bopca 
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That,  fo  beyond  your  cxpe&ation, ; 

( And  at  a time  for  vifitants  fo  unfit) 

I ( with  my  noble  friend  here)  vifityou  : 

You  know  that  my  accelfe  at  any  time 
Hath  ever  beene  admitted ; and  that  friend 
That  my  care  will  prefume  to  bring  with  me. 

Shall  have  all  circurnftance  of  worth  in  him,  ’ 

To  merit  as  free  welcome  asmy  felfe. 

Tamy.  O Father, but  atthisfufpicioushoure 
Y ou  know  how  ape  bed  men  are  to  fufpeS:  u$. 

In  any  caufe,  that  makefriufpicious  Shadow 

No  greater  than  the  fhadow;of^haire  4 

And  y’are  to  blame : what  though  my  Lord  and  husband 

Lie  forth  to  night  ? and  fince  Icannot  fleepc 

When  he  is  abfent,  I* fit  up  to  night. 

Though  alhhe  dores  are  fure,  and  allour  fervant# r 
* As  fure  bound  with  their'fkepes ; yet  tbc'ie  is  one" 

That  wakes  above,  whole  eye  no  flrepe  can  binde  : 

He  fees  through  dores,and  darkndle,  andiour  thoughts  * 
And  therefore  as  we  fhould  avoid  with  feare, 

To  think  amiffs  our  felvcsbefore  hie  feateh  $ 

So  flic  uld  we  be  as  curious'to*  Offline 

All  caufe  that  other  think  not  ill  ofus.  v:-‘ 

T>}  Madam, ’tis  farre  from  that : I only  heard 

By  this  my  honour’d  Father  , that  your  confcience 
Made  fome  deepe  fcruple  widva  folfe r-eport  * 

That  Barrifors  blood  fhouldfomething  touch  your  honour, 
Since  he  imagin’d  I was  courting  you, 

When  I was  bold  to  change  words  with  the  Dachefle3 
And  therefore  made  his  quarrel],  his  long  love 
Andfervice,as  Iheare,  beingdcepelyvowed 
To  your  perfe&ions, which  my  ready  prefence 
Prefum’d  on  with  my  Father  at  this  feafon. 

For  the  more  care  of  your  fo  curious  honour, 

Can  well  refolve  your  Confcience, is  molt  falfe. 

Tam.  And  is  it  therefore  that  you  come  good  fir  ? 

Then  crave  l now  your  pardon  and  my  Fathers, 
Andfweareyour  prefence. docs  me  fo  much  good, 
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That  all  I have  it  bindcs  to  your  rcquitall : 

Indeed  Hr,  ’tis  moft' true  that  a report 
Is  fprcad,allcadging  that  his  love  to  me 
Was  reafon  of  your  quarrcll,  and  becaufe 
You  rhall  not  think  I fame  it  for  my  glory, 

That.he  importun'd  me  for  his  Court  fervice. 

Tic  fhew  you  his  own  hand,  fet  down  in  blood 
To  that  vaine  purpofe : Good  Sir,  then  come^in.  Exit  Tamir* 
Father  I thank  you  now  -a  thoufand  fold.  Anb  D'Amb, 

Fry  nr.  May  it  be  worth  it  to  you  honour’d  daughter. 

Defcehdit  Fry  or. 

Finis  AEtus  fetundi. 

A (ffus  Tertij  Scena  Prima.  , 

'Enter  D'  AmboiiyT amyr A y with#  (fhaine  of  Praties 

X>  Amb,  QWeet  Miftrcff:  ceafe,your  conference  is  too  nice,  x 
k3^nd  bites  too  hotly  ofthe  Puritanefpice. 

Tam.  O my  deare  fervant,  in  thy  clofc  embraces, 

I have  fet  open  all  the  dores-bf  danger 
To  my  encompaft  honour,  and  my  life: 

Before  I was  fecureagainff  death  and  hell ; 

But  now  am  fubjeft  to  the  heartlcffc  fcarc, 

Ol  every  fhadow,  and  of  every  breath, 

And  would  change  firmnefle  with  an  afpen  leafe  s ' r 
So  confident  a ipodeffc  confidence  fe; 

So  weake  a guilty  : O the  dangerous  fiegc 
Sinnelayes  about  us?  and  the  tyrannid  iVy 
He  exercifes  when  be  hath  eXpugn’d  s " 

Like  to  the  horror  of  a Winters  thunder. 

Mutt  with  a gudiihg  ftorme,  that  fWkr  nothing 
To  (line  abroad  on  earrh,  but  their  own  rages, 

Is  finne.  when  it  hath  gathered  head  above  us,  ; 

No  roofc,  no  (Belter  can  fccure  us  fo, 

But  he  willdTowne*onr  cheeks  in  feare  or  woc7 
D’zAmboi*.  Sin  is  a coward  Madam  , and  infelts 
But  on  our  weakne(fe,ifi  his  trueft  valour : . 

And  fo  our  ignorance  tames  us,  that  we  let 

His 
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His  fhadowcs  fright  us : and  like  empty  clouds 
In  which  our  faulty  apprehenfions  forge 
The  formes  of  Dragons,  Lions^Elephants,  * 

When  they  hold  no  proportion : the  (lie  charmes 
Of  the  witch  policy  makes  him,  like  a Monfter 
Kept  onely  to  (hew  men  for  Servile  money : 

That  falfe  hagge  often  paints  him  in  her  cloth 
Ten  times  more  monftrous  than  he  is  in  troth  ; 

In  three  of  ns,  the  fecret  of  our  meeting,- 
Is  oncly  guarded,  and  three  friends  as  one 
Have  ever  bcenc  eflcem’d  : as  our  three  powers 
That  in  one  foyle,  are,  as  one  united : 

Why  fhould  we  fearc  then  ? for  my  felfe  I fweare 
Sooner  fhall  torture  be  the  Sire  to  pleafiire, 

And  health  be  grievous  to  one  long  time  fick. 

Than  the  dears  jcwell  of  your  fame  in  me, 

Be  made  an  out-caft  to  your  infamy  ; 

Nor  (hall  my  value  (facrcd  to  your  vertues) 

Onely  give  free  courfe  to  it,  from  my  felfe : 

But  make  it  flic  out  of  the  mouths  of  Kings 
In  golden  vapours,  and  with  aw  full  wing?. 

T am.  It  refts  as  all  Kings  feales  were  fee  in  thee. 

Now  let  us  call  my  Father,  whom  I fwcarc 
I could  extreamly  chide, but  that  I feare 
To  make  him  fp  fufpicious  of  my  love 
Of  which  ( tweet  fervant?)  doc  not  let  him  know 
For  all  the  world*  , 

T)'  Arab.  Alas  l he  will  not  think  it  ? 

Tam.  Comethen  — -ho?  Father,  ope,  and  take  your  friend, 

zAfcendit  Frier. 

Frier.  Now  honour’d  daughter*’,  isyour  doubt  rcfolv’d* 
Tam*  I Father, but  you  went  away  toofoone. 

Fryer*  Too  foone  ? 

Tam.  Indeed  you  did,  you  fhould  have  frayed  ; 

Had  not  your  worthy  friend  beenc  of  your  bringing. 

And  that  containcs  all  lawes  to  temper  me. 

Not  all  the  fcarefull  danger  that  befieged  ur. 

Had  a w*d  my  throat  from  exclamation. 

Frier. 
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Fryer.  I know  your  feridus  difpofition  Well. 

Come  Tonne  the  mornc  comes  on. 

D’Amb.  Now  honour’d  Miftreffc 
Till  farther  fc\  vice  call, all  bliffcfupply  you.' 

Tamy.  And  you  this  chaine  of  pearle,  and  my  love  onely.1 
It  is  not  I,  but  urgent  deftiny,  Defcendit  Frier  and D'Amb* 

That  (as  great  States* men  for  their  gcnerall  end 
In  polifique  juft  ice,  make  poorc  men  effend  ) 

Enforceth  my  offence  to  make  it  juft  : 

What  fhall  weak  Dames  dor, when  th’whole  work  of  Nature 
Hath  a ftrong  finger  in  each  one  of  us  ? 

Needs  mult  that  fweepaway  the  filly  cobweb 
Of  our  ftill-undone  labours ; that  layes  ftill 
Our  powers  to  it  s as  to  the  line,  the  ftone. 

Not  to  the  ftone,  the  line  fhould  be  oppos’  d . 

We  cannot  keepe  our  conftant  courfe  in  vertue  s 
What  is  alike  at  all  parts  ? every  day 
Differs  from  other  s every  houre  aud  minute : 

J,  every  thought  in  our  talfe  clock  of  life. 

Oft  times  inverts  the  whole  circumference  • 

We  muft  be  fometimes  one,  fometimes  another : 

Our  bodies  are  but  thick  clouds  to  our  foules  ; 

Through  which  they  cannot  fhinc  when  they  defire  i 
When  all  the  ftarrcs,and  even  the  funne  himfelfe, 

Muft  ftay  the  vapours  ti  mes  that  he  exhales 
Before  he  can  make  good  his  beames  to  us : 

O how  can  we,  that  arc  but  motes  to  him, 

Wandring  at  randon  in  his  ordered  rayes, 

Difperfc  our  paflions  fumes,  with  our  weak  labours, 

That  are  more  thick  and  black  than  all  earths  vapours  ? 

Enter  dfont. 

eJMon.  Good  d^y,  my  love  : what  up  and  ready  too. I 
Tam.  Both,  (my  dcare  Lord)  not  all  this  night  made  I 
My  felfc  unready,  cr  could  deep  a wink. 

Mont.  Alas,  what  troubled  my  true  Love  ? my  perce. 

From  being  at  peace  within  her  better  felfe  ? 

Or  how  cmfld  fleepe  forbearc  to  feizc  thinceyes 
When  he  might  challenge  them  as  his  juft  priie  ? 
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Tam.  I am  in  bo  powre  earthly,  but  in  yours  • 

To  what  end  fhould  I goe  to  bed  mY  Lord, 

That,  wholly  mirt  the  comfort  of  my  bed  ? 

Or  how  fhould  fleepe  poffeffe  my  faculties, 

Wanting  the  proper  clofcr  of  mine  eyes  ? 

Mont . Then  will  I never  more  fleepe  night  from  thee : 

All  mine  owns  Bufineffe,  all  the  Kings  affaires. 

Shall  take  the  day  to  fjrve  them ; Ever;  night  • 

lie  ever  dedicate  to  thy  delight. 

7am.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  efteeme  not  my  defires 
Such  doters  on  their  humours,  that  my  judgement 
Cannot  fubdue  them  to  your  worthier  pleafure ; 

A wives  pleas’d  husband  mull  her  objeft  be 
In  all  her  a£b,  not  her  footh’d  fantafic.  . 

Mont.  Then  come  my  Love,No  w pay  thofe  Rites  to  fleepe 
Thy  fa  ire  eyes  owe  him  : (hall  we  now  to  bed  ? 

Tam.  O no  my  Lord,  y our  holy  Frier  fayes, 

All  couplings  in  the  day  that  touch  the  bed, 

Adulterous  are,  even  in  the  married ; 

Whofc  grave  and  worthy  dodlrine,  well  I know. 

Your  faith  in  him  will  liberally  allow. 

Mont.  Hee’sa  moftlcarncd  and  Religious  man  s 
Come  to  the  Pref  nee  then, and  fee  great  D*  Ambois 
(Fortunes  proud  mqfhrome  fhot  up  in  a night ) 

Stand  like  an  Atlas  under  our  Kings  armc; 

Which  greameffe  with  him  Monficur  now  envies 
As  bitterly  and  deadly  as  the  Guifc. 

Tam. Whar,he  that  was  but  yefterday  hismaker?  - 
His  raifer  and  preferver  ? 

Mont.  Even  the  fame. 

Each  naturall  agent  works  but  to  this  end. 

To  render  that  it  works  on,  Tike  itfelfe  ; 

Which  fince  the  MonQeur  in  his  aft  on  & Am  bob. 

Cannot  to  his  ambitious  end  cffrdfc. 

Bur  that  (quite  oppofite)  the  King  hath  power 
(In bis  love  bornetoP’^^oi^to  convert 
The  point  of  Monfieurs  aime  on  his  o wne  bread. 

He  tomes  his  outward  love  to  inward  hate : 

A Erinccs 
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A Princes  love  is  like  the  lightnings  fume, 

Which  no  man  can  embrace,  but  mud  confumci  Exeunt, 
Henry  y'D'tb/f mb  vis,,  Monfietir,  (jtiifdi<Uutehes 
Annabell,  £barJot,  Attendants . 

Henr,  Speak  home  'Bujfy,  thy  impartial!  words 
Are  like  brave  Faulcons  that  dare  trufle  a Fowlc 
Much  greater  than  themfclves ; Flatterers  are  Kites 
That  check  at  Sparrowes ; thou  (halt  be  my  Eagle, 

And  beare  my  thunder  underneath  thy  wings : 

Truths  words  like  jewels  hang  in  th’eaies  of  Kings.1 

Buff.  Would  I might  live  to  fee  no  Jewcs  hang  there 
In  deed  of  jewels  jfyeophants  I m:ane, 

Who  ufe  truth  like  the  Devill,his  true  Foe, 

Cad  by  the  Angcll  to  the  pit  of  feare  j, 

And  bound  in  chaines ; truth  feldome  decks  Kings  eares : 
Slave  flattery  (like  a Rippiers  legs  rowl’d  up 
In  boots  of  hay -ropes)  with  Kings  foothed  guts 
SwadJed  and  ftrappl’d  ,now  lives  oncly  free. 

O tis  a fubtle  knave ; how  like  the  plague 
Unfelt,  he  ftrikes  into  the  braine  of  man, 

And  rageth  in  his  entrailes  when  he  can, 

Woife  than  the  poifon  of  a red  hair’d  man  ? 

Henr . Fly  at  him  and  his  broodj  caft  thee  off. 

And  once  more  give  thee  furnameof  mine  Eagle. 

Buff.  1 lc  make  you  fporr  enough  then, let  me  hare 
My  luce  ms  too,  (or  dogs  inur'd  to  hunt 
Beads  of  mod  rapine)  but  to  put  them  up, 

And  if  I truffe  not,  let  me  not  be  truded : 

Shew  me  a great  man  (by  the  peoples  voice. 

Which  is  the  voice  of  God)  that  by  his  greatnefle 
Bumbads  his  private roofes,  with  publique  riches  • 

That  affc<dsroyaItie,rifing  from  a clapdifli ; 

That  rulesfomuch  more  by  his  differing  King, 

That  he  makes  Kings  of  hisfubordinate  (laves : 

Himfelfe  and  them  graduate  like  woodmongers 
(Piling  a dajck  of  billets)  from  the  earth, 

Raifing  each  other  into  dceples  heights  • 

Let  him  convey  this  on  the  turning  props 
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Of  Protean  Law,  and  (his  owne  counfdl  keeping  ) 

Keepc  all  upright ; let  me  but  hawlk  at  him, 

He  play  the  Vulture,  ?tsd  fo  thump  his  liver, 

Thar  (like  a huge  unlading  Argolea) 

He  fhallconfcffe  ail, and  you  then  may  hang  him. 

Shew  me  a Clergie  man,  that  is  in  voice 
i A Lark  of  Heaven,  in  heart  a Mowle  of  earthy 
That  hath  good  living, and  a wicked  life  5 
A temperate  look,  and  a luxurious  gut;  • 

Turning  the  rents  of  his  fuperfluous  Cures 
Into  your  Phefants  and  your  Partnchcs  ; 

Venting  their  Quinteflence  as  men  read  Hebrew  s 
Let  me  but  haw lk  at  him, and,  like  the  other, 

He  flrillconfeffeal),and  you  then  may  hang  him. 

Shew  me  a Lawyer  that  turnes  facred  law 
(rheequallrendrcrofeach  man  hisowne*  . 

The  fcourge  of  Rapine  and  Extortion,  ^ 

The  Sanfluary  and  impregnable  defence 
OfretirM  learning,  and  befieged  vertiie ) 

Into  a Harpy,  that  eatesall  bur’s  owne, 

Into  the  damned  finnes  it  puriifhsth  ; 

Into  the  Synagogue  oftheeves  and  Atheifls  5 ; 

Blood  into  gold,  and  jufticc  into  Juft : . 

Let  me  but  haw  lk  at  him,  as  at  the  reft, 

He  fhall  confefTea]],and  you  then  may  hang  him. 

Enter  Mem -Surrey  yTamira}  and  Per  0. 

Gm  Where  will  you  find  iuch  game  as  you  would  hawlk  at? 
•Bujf.  lie  ha  wlk  about  your  houfe  for  one  of  them. 

Gjui.  Come,y9are  a glorious  Ruffin, and  runne  proud 
Of  the  Kings  headlong  graces  5 hold  your  breath. 

Or  by  that  poyfon’d  vapour  not  the  King 
Shall  back  your  murtherous  valour  a gainft  me. 

I would  the  King  would  make  his  prcfencefrcc 
But  for  one  bout  betwixt  us  :By  the  reverence 
Due  to  the  facred  fpace  t wixt  kings  and  fubjc&s, 

Here  would  I make  thee  caft  that  popular  purple. 

In  which  thy  proud  foule  fits  and  braves  thy  forcraigne*  . 
CWonf,  Peace,  peace,  I pray  thee  peace. 
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Buff.  Let  him  peace  firft  that  made  the  fir  ft  warred 

Monf,  He’s  the  better  man . 

Buff.  And  therefore  may  doe  worfl  ? 

UWonf.  He  has  more  titles. 

Buff.  So  Hydra  had  more  heads. 

. CMonf.  Hcs greater k no wne. 

Buff.  His  greatnefle  is  the  peoples,  miners  mine  owne? 

Monf.  He’s  nobly  borne. 

Buff . Heisnot,  I am  noble. 

And  nobleflc  in  his  blood  hath  no  gradation* 

But  in  his  merit, 

Gut.  Th’art  not  nobly  borne, 

Butbaflard  to  the  Cardinall  of  lAmbois. 

Buff.  Thou  lied  proud  Guiferd  ; let  me  flie  (my  Lord.) 

Eehr.  Not  in  my  face;  (my  Eagle)  Violence  flics 
The  San&uarics  of  a Princes  eyes. 

Buff.  Still  fhall  we  chide  ? and  fame  upon  this  bit  ? 

Is  the  Guifeonely  great  in  faction  ? 

Stands  henotby  himfelfe  ? Proves.he  th’Opinion 
that  mens  foules  are  without  them  ? Be  a Duke* 

And  lead  me  to  the  field. 

gulf.  Come*  Follow  me. 

Hcnr.  Stay  them,  flay  D’  Ambou  • Cofen  Guife, I wonder 
Your  honour'd  difpofit: on  brooks  fo  ill 
A man  fo  good,  that  only  would  uphold 
Man  in  his  native  noblcflc,  from  whofe  fall 
All  our  diflentionsrife ; that  in  himfelfe 
(Without  the  outward  patches  of  our  frailty. 

Riches  and  honour)  knowes  he  comprehends 
Worth  with  the  greateft  s Kings  had  never  borne 
Such  boundlcfle  Empire  over  other  men, 

Had  all  maintain’d  the  fpirit  and  date  of  D’  Ambots* 

Nor  had  the  full  impartiall  hand  of  nature 
That  all  things  gave  in  her  original]. 

Without  thefe  definite  terms  of  Mine  and  Thine, 

Beene  turn’d  unjuftly  to  the  hand  of  Fortune, 

Had  all  preferv'd  her  in  her  prime,  like  D'Amboi* ; 

No  eny  ie,  no  difiun&ion  had  diffolvU 
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Or  pluck’d  dneftick  ouf  of  the  golden  faggot. 

In  which  the  world  of  Saturne bound  our  lifesr. 

Had  all  bceneheld  together  with  the  nerves. 

The  genius  and  th’itigenious  foule  of  D'zAmbosf. 

Let  my  hand  therefore  be  the  Her  mean  rod 
To  part  and  reconcile,  and  fo  conferve  you. 

As  my  combin’d  embracers  and  fupporter9. 

f.  Tis  our  Kings  motion,  and  weifhall  not  feeme 
(To  word  eies)  wornanifh,  though  we  change  thus  foone 
Never  fo  great  grudge  for  his  greater  plealure. 

Gtti.  I feale  to  that,  and  fo  the  manly  freedome 
That  yovrfo  much  profefTc,hereafter  prove  not 
A bold  and  glorious  licence  to  deprave, 

To  me  his  hand  (hall  hold  the  Hermean  vertue 
His  grace  affe&s,  in  which  fubmiflivc  figne 
On  this  bisfacred  right  hand,  I lay  mine. 

Tis  well  my  Lord,and  lo  your  worthy  greatnefle 
Decline  not  to  the  greater  infolence, 

Nor  make  you  think  it  a Prerogative, 

To  rack  mens  freedomes  with  the  ruder  wrongs ; 

My  hand  (duck  full  of  lawrell,  in  true  figne 
Tis  wholly  dedicate  to  righteous  peace) 

In  all  fubmiifion  kifleth  thother  fide. 

Hen . Thanks  to  ye  both  : and  kindly  I invite  ye 
Both  to  a banquet  where  weele  facrifice 
Tull  cups  to  confirmation  of  your  loves ; 

At  which  (faire  Ladies ) I entreat  your  prefence. 

And  hope  you  Madam  will  take  one  carowfe 
Tor  reconcilement  of  your  Lord  and  fervant. 

D uckes 9 If  I Should  faile  my  Lord,  fome  other  Lady 
Would  be  found  there  to  doe  that  for  my  fervant. 
ar^/t  Any  ofthdehere? 

T>nches.  Nay,  1 know  not  that.  • (Lady." 

*1)'  Amb.  Think  your  thoughts,likc  my  Miflretfc,  honour’d 
Tamj.  I think  not  on  you  Sir,  y ’arc  one  I know  not. 

'Zj  ’zAmb.  Cry  you  mercy  Madam.  Exeunt  Henry , 

Montf.  Oh  Sir,  has  fhe  met  you  ? D * Amb, Ladies 

Menji  What  had  my  bounty  drupk  whenit  rais'd  him  ? 
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Gut.  Y’avc  ftuck  us  up  a very  worthy  flag} 

Jhat  takes  more  windc  than  we  with  all  our 
LMcnj.  O fo  he  fpreds  and  flourifitcs. 

Gtt\.  He  muft  downc, 

Upftarts  Ihould  never  perch  too  neerc  a croufae. 

Afonf.  Tis  rruetny  Lord;  and  as  this  doting  hand, 

Even  cut  of  earth,  (like  Juno ) (truck  this  Giant, 

So  Joves  great  ordnance  fhall  be  here  implide 
To  ftrikehim  under  th of  his  pride : 

To  which  work  lend  your  hands  and  let  us  caff 
Where  we  may  fct  {hares  for  his  ranging  grcatnes  s 
I think  it  belt  ,amongft  our  grcateft  women  a 
Tor  there  is  no  Inch  trap  to  catch  an  upftart 
As  a loofe  downfall : for  you  know  their  611s 
Are  trends  of  all  mens  rifing  : if  great  men 
And  wife  make  fcapes  to  pleafe  advantage, 

Tis  witha  woman : women  that  worfttaay 

Still  hold  mens  candcls : they  direct  and  know 

All  things  amifle  in  all  men  ; and  their  women 

All  things  amiffe  in  them  : through  whofc  charm’d  mouthcs 

•We  may  fee  all  the  clofe  (capes  of  the  Court : 

When  the  mod  royall  bead  of  chafe,  the  Hart 
(Being  old,and  cunning  in  his  layres  and  haunts) 

•Can  never  be  difcovered  to  the  bow 
The  pcece  or  hound : yet  where  (behind  fomc  Queich) 

He  breaks  his  gall,  and  ruttcth  with  his  hinde, 

The  place  is  markt,  and  by  his  Venery 
He  (till  is  taken.  Shall  we  then  attempt 
The  chieieft  meane  to  that  difcovciy  here, 

And  court  cur  greate  ft  Ladies  chicfeft  women , 

With  (hcwes  of  love,  and  libcrall  promifes  ? 

Tis  but  our  breath.  If  fomethiflg  given  in  hand, 

Sharpen  their  hopes  of  more,  ’twill  be  well  ventur*d.: 

Gut.  No  doubt  of  that : and  *cis  the  cunningft  point 
Of  our  devis’d  inveftigation, 
c Monf.  I have  broken 
The  yce  to  it  already  with  thp  woman 
Of y our  chaft  Lady,  and  conceive  good  hope* 

•v  I Ml 
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I fli  all  wadethorow  to  fomc  wifotd  foiore 
At  out  next  meeting* 

Montf  Nay,  there’s  Email  hope  there. 

Guife.  Take  fay  ofhcrjny  Lord,  foe  comes  moft  fitly* 

Monf , Starting  back? 

Enter  (f harlot y^Anakle^  rPero% 

Gni , Y'areiogag’d  indeed. 

Char,  Nay,  pray  my  Lord  forbcare0 
Mont,  Whatskittifo,fervant? 

An,  No  my  Lord,  I am  not  fo  fit  for  your  feme:., 

Char,  Pray  pardon  me  now  my  Lord,  my  Lady  expefts  me. 
Gni,  He  fatisfie  her  expectation,  as  far  as  an  Vnkle  may. 

Monf.  Well  faid : a fpirit  of  Courtfhip  of  all  hands : 

Now  mine  o wne  Pero : haft  thou  remembred  me 

For  the  difeovery  I entreated  thee  to  make  of  thy  Miftrefle  ? 

fpeak'  boldly,  and  be  fure  of  all  things  I have  fworne  to  thee. 

Tero4  Building  on  chat  affurance  (my  Lord)!  may  fpeak : and 
much  the  rather ,becaufe  my  Lady  hath  not  tiuftcd  me  with  that 
I can  tell  you  ; for  now  I cannotbe  faid  to  betray  her. 

CMonf.  That’s  all  one,  fo  wee  reach  our  obj  eds : forth  I bc- 
' fecchthee. 

Ter,  To  tell  you  truth,  my  Lord,  I have  made  a ftrange  difi 
covery. 

Monf,  Excellent  l Pero  thou  reviv'd  me; may  I (ink  quick  to* 
perditibn,ifmy  tongue  difeover  it. 

Ter . Tis  thus  then  : This  laft  night  my  Lord  lay  forth  : and  I 
watching  my  Ladies  fitting  up  , ftolc  up  at  midnightfiom  my 
pallat,  and  (having  before  made  a hole  both  through  the  wall 
and  arras  to  herinmoft  chamber)  I faw  D' Ambois  and  her  felfc 
reading  a letter. 

Monf,  D'  Ambois  f 

Per . Even  he  my  Lord.  * 

CMsrf,  Do’ft  thou  not  dreame  wench  ? 

Per.  I fweare,  he  is  the  man. 

CMonf  The  devil  1 be  is,  and  thy  Lady  his  dam : Why  this 
was  the  happieft  foot  that  ever  flew , the  juft  plague  of  hypo- 
crifie  level’d  it,  Oh  the  infinite,  regions  betwixt  a womans 
tongue  and  her  heart  l is  this  our  Goddefle  of  chaftity  ?I  thought 

could 
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I could  not  be  fo  Alighted  , if  (he  had  not  her  fraught  befides  s 
and  therefore  plotted  this  with  her  woman : never  dreaming  of 
T>*tAmboys.  Deare  Perol  will  advance  thee  for  ever:  but  tell 
me  now : Gods  pretious  it  transformes  mce  with  admiration : 
fweet  Peroy whom  fhould  (he  fruft  with  this  conveyance  ? Or, 
all  the  dores  being  made  fure,  how  fhould  his  conveyance  be 
made* 

Per . Nay  my  Lord, that  amazes  me : I cannotby  any  ftudy  fo 
much  as  gueffe  at  it. 

sJfrtonf.  Well, let’s  favour  our  apprehenfions  with  forbearing 
that  a little : for  if  my  heart  were  not  hoopt  with  adamant, the 
conceipt  of  this  would  have  burfi:  it : but  heark  thee,  fvhi/pers, 

LMont.  I pray  thee  rcfolvc  mee : the  Duke  will  never  ima- 
gine that  I am  bufie  about* s wife : hath  £>’ nAmbois  any  privy 
acccffctoher? 

An . No  my  Lord,  Ambois  negle&s  her  (as  fhee  takes  it) 
and  is  therefore  fufpicious  that  either  your  Lady  , or  the  Lady 
hath  clofely  entertain’d  him.  f 

Mont.  Ber  lady  a likely  fulpition , and  very  neere  the  life ; 
cfpecially  of  my  wife. 

Monf  Come,  we’l  difguife  all,  with  feeming  onely  to  have 
courted  • away  dry  palm  : fh’as  a livor  as  dry  as  a bisket : a maw 
may  goc  a whole  voyage  with  her,  and  get  nothing  but  tem- 
pers From  her  windpipe. 

Gtii.  Here’s  one,  (I  think)  has  (wallowed  a Porcupine,  fhee 
caffs  pricks  from  her  tongue  fo. 

Mont . And  here’s  a Peacock  feemes  to  have  devour’d  one  of 
the  A!pcs,fhe  has  fo  fwelling  a fpiritt&  is  fo  cold  of  her  kindnes. 

Char. Wc  are  no  windfalls  my  Lord  5 ye  mufi:  gather  us  with 
the  ladder  of  matrimony,  or  we’l  hang  till  we  be  rotten. 

Monf  Indeed  that’s  the  way  to  make  ye  right  openarfcs.Biit 
alas  ye  have  no  portions  fit  for  fuch  husbands  as  we  wifh  you, 

*Per.  Portions  my  Lord,  yes  and  fuch  portions  as  your  prin* 
cipality  cannot  purchafc. 

Monf.  W hat  woman  ? what  are  thofe  portions  ? 

"Per.  Riddle  my  riddle  my  Lord . 

Monf.  I marry  wench, 1 think  thy  portion  is  a right  riddle, 
a man  fhall  never  finde  it  out ; but  let’ s heare  it. 

F Wtr. 
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cPcr%  You  fliall  my  Lord* 

What’s  that,  that  being  moft  rat’s  mo  ft  cheap  ? 

That  when  you  fow,  you  never  reap  ? 

That  when  it  growes  moft5  moftyoain  it  ? ■ 

And  ftill  youlofe  it  when  you  win  ir  ? 

That  when  t is  commoneft , tis  deareft. 

And  when  tis  rartheft  off,  ’tis  neereft  ? 

CMonf  Is  this  your  great  portion  ? 

Pen  Even  this  my  Lord. 

Monf]  Beleeve  me  I cannot  riddle  it. 

Per.  No  my  Lord,  tis  my  chaftity , which  you  Siatt  neither 
riddle  nor  fiddle.  * 

Monf  Your  chaftity  ? let  me  begin  with  the  end  of  it  5 how 
is  a womans  chaftity  neereft  a man,  when  tis  furtheft  off  ? 

<per.  Why  my  Lord,  when  you  cannot  get  it,  it  goes  to  th* 
heart  on  you ; aadithat  I think  comes  moft  neeteyou : and  I am 
fure  it  fhall  be  farre  enough  off;  and  fo  wee  leave  you  to  our 
mercies.  Exeunt  women. 

.Monf  farewell  riddle! 

gm.  Farewell  Medlar. 

Mont.  Farewell  winter  plum. 

< JWonf.  Now  my  Lords,  what  fruit  of  our  inquifition  ? feelc 
you  nothing  budding  yet  ? Speak  good  my  Lord  Mount  furry. 

Mont.  Nothing  but  this:  rD*Ambois  is  thought  negligent  in 
obfervingthe  Ducheflbjand  therefore  fhe  isfulpicious  that  your 
Neece  or  my  wife  clofely  enter taincs  him. 

Monfy \ Your  wife,my  Lord  ? Think  you  that  poflible  ? 

Mont.  Alas,  I kno  w (he  flies  him  like  her  laft  houre. 

Monf.  Her  laft  houre  ? why  that  comes  upon  her  the  more 
fhe  flies  it : Does  fZ>’  Ambois  (b  think  you  > 

tJMont.  That’s  not  worth  theanfwcring  ; Tis  miraculous  to 
think  with  what  monfters  womens  imaginations  engrofle  them 
when  they  areonce  enamour’d,  and  what  wonders  they  will 
work  for  their  fatisfaction.  They  will  make  a (heepe  valiant,  a 
Lionfearefull. 

MohfSnd  an  Affe confident,  well  my  I*ord,  more  will  come 
jfbrth  ffiortly  vget  yotrto  the  banquet. 

Cmfc.  Come  my  Lord,  I have  the  blind  fide  of  one  of  them. 

j Exit 
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Exit  gnifc  cum  Mnt. 

Mounf  O the  unfounded  Sea  of  womens  bloody 
That  when  t is  calm  eft,  is  moft  dangerous  • 

Not  any  wrinkle  creaming  in  their  faces, 

W hen  in  their  hearts  arc  Scy&a  and  Caribdis% 

Which  dill  are  hid  in  dark  and  (landing  foggs. 

Where  never  day  (Lines,  nothing  ever  growes, 

. .But  weeds  and  poyfons,  that  no  States- man  knowes  ; 

Not  Cerberus  ever  faw  the  damned  nookes 
Hid  with  th  e ycilcs  of  womens  vertuous  lookes. 

But  what  a cloud  of  fulphur  have  I drawne 
Up  to  my  bofome  in  this  dangerous  fecrec  ? 

Which  if  my  haft:  ( with  any  fpark)  fhould  light 
Ere  Z> * Ambo  'xs  were  engag’d  in  fome  (Lire  plot 
I were  blowne  up;  He  would  be  fure,  my  death. 

Would  I had  never  knowneit,for  before 
I fhall  perfwade  th’importance  to  Mmtfuny^ 

And  make  him  with  fome  ftudied  ftratagem. 

Train  Z>*  Ambots  to  his  wreak,  his  maid  may  tell  it^ 

Or  I ( out  of  my  fiery  third  to  play 
With  the  fell  Tyger,  up  in  darknefle  tyed, 

And  give  it  fome  light)  make  it  quite  break  loofe.1 
I fearc  it  afore  heaven,  and  will  not  fee 
D'Ambois  againe,  till  I have  told  Montfany , 

And  fet  a fnare  with  him  to  free  my  feares : whofe  there  ? 

Enter  > , 

Maffe.  MyZord?  ; . , . ,:r,  ' b<rT  ’ 

Monf.  Goe  call  the  Count  <JMont furry y 
And  make  the  dor es  fad, I willfpeak  withnone 
Til  • he-come  to  me.  \ 

Maffe.  WdJjtsiy  Zord,  Zxhurui, 

Monf  Ore  fi  - . ' . ; 

Send  youfom  : other,  and  fee  the  dores  vjv  / 

Made  faf?  yourfelfe  I pray,  had,  flic  about  it. 

Mafc'fi  ouTfpeak  with  none  but  with  the  Count  Montfarty^ 
Mom,  With  none  blit  fiec.  e(*c-  pt  it  be  the  Guife, 
cMiffe.  Sec  even  by  this,, there’s  ops  exception  more# 

Your  Grace  mud  be  more  firms  in  the  command 

^ V ? a 9c 
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Or  elfe  (hall  I as  weakly  execute. 

The  Guife  (hall  fpcak  with  vou  ? 

Monf.  He  (hall  I fay. 

Maffe.  And  Count  Montfurry  ? 

Monf.  I,  and  Count  Mont  furry. 

Maffe.  Your  Grace  mud  pardon  me,  that  I am  bold 
To  urge  the  cleare  and  full  fence  of  your  pkafurc ; 
Which  when  fo  ever  I have  knowiie,  f hope 
Your  Grace  will  fay,  1 hit  it  to  a haire, 

. Monf  You  have. 

c Maffe.  I hope  fo,or  I would  be  glad.— 

<JMonf.  I pray  thee  get  thee  gone,  thou  art  fo  tedious 
In  the  drickt  forme  of  all  thy  fervices. 

That  I had  better  .have  one  neglige  nt^  . 

You  hit  my  pkafure  well,  when  D'AmboU  hit  you, 
Did  you  not,  think  you  ? 

c Maffe.  P'Ambois*  why  my  Lord? 

Monf  I pray  thee  talk  no  more,  but  fhut  the  dores. 
Doe  what  I charge  thee. 

Maffe.  I will  my  Lord,  and  yet 

I would  be  glad  the  wrong  I had  oPZ VAmbois 

Monf. Precious ! then  it  is  a Fate  that  plagues  me 
In  this  mans  foolery,  I may  be  murthered 
While  he  hands  on  protedion  of  his  folly. 

Avant  about  thy  charge. 

Maffe.  I goe  my  Loid. 

1 had  my  head  broke  in  his  faithfull  fervice, 

I h$d  no  fuit  the  more,  nor  any  thanks, 

And  yet  my  teeth  mud  dill  be  hit  with  VAmbeis. 

Z>* Am  boh  my  Lord  fhall  know.  * — 

tJMonf  The  devil!  and  D'Ambois.  Exit  Maffe. 
How  am J tortur’d  with  this  trudy  foole  ? 

Never  was  any  curious  in  his  place 
Todoe  things  judly,  but  he  was  an  Affes 
Wc  cannot  finde  ope  trudy  that  is  witty. 

And  therefore beare their  difproportion. 

Grant  thou  great  darre,  and  angdl  of  my  life, 

A fure  leafc  of  it  but  for  feme  fe  w <&ycs, 
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That  I may  cleat c my  bofome  of  the  Snake 
Icheriflht  there,  and  I will  then  defic 
All  check  to  it  but  Natures,  and  her  Altars 
Shall'crack  with  vcflels  crown’d  with  ev’ry  liquor 
Drawn  from  her  higheft,  and  moft  bloudy  humors* 

I feare  him  ftrangcly,his  advanced  valour 
Is  like  a fpirit  rais’d  without  a circle. 

Endangering  him  that  ignorantly  rais’d  him. 

And  for  whofc  fury  he  hath  learnt  no  limit. 

' Enter  CWaffe  hafttlj . 

Majfe.  I cannot  help  it,  what  fhould  I do  more? 

As  I was  gathering  a fit  Guard  to  make 
My  paffage  to  the  dorcs,and  the  dores  fare. 

The  man  of  blcud  is  enter’d. 

Monf  Rage  of  death. 

If  I had  told  the  fecret,  and  he  knew  it, 

Thus  had  I bin  endanger’d : • — My  fweet  heart  t 
How  now  ? what  leap’ft  thou  at? 

Enter  E*  Ambois, 

E'zAmb.  Oroyall  objeft. 

Monf  Thou  dream’ ft  awake : Objcdf  in  th’empty  aire  ? 
E'Amb.  Worthy  the  browes  of  Tit  an  ^ worth  his  chaire* 
CMonf.  Pray  thee  what  mean’ ft  thou  ? 

T>yAmb.  See  you  not  a Grownc 
Empale  the  forehead  of  the  great  King  Monfieur  ? 

Cfltonf.  O fie  upon  thee, 

E'Amb.  Prince,  that  is  the  Subject 
Of  all  thefe  your  retir'd  and  foie  difee  urfes. 

Monf.  Wilt  thou  not  leave  that  wrongfull  fuppofition? 

E*  Amb.  Why  wrongfull  ? to  fuppofe  the  doubtlefle  right 
To  the  fucceflion  worth  the  thinking  on, 

cJHonf  Well,  leave  thefe  jefts,  how  I am  overjoyed 
Wkh  thy  wifh’d  prefence,  and  how  fit  thou  com’ft. 

For  of  mine  honour  I was  fending  for  thee. 

E*Amb.  To  what  end? 

Monf  Onely  for  thy  company* 

Which  I have  ftill  in  thought, but  that’sno  payment 
On  thy  part  made  with  perfonall  appearance* 

f * Thy 
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Thy  abfcRcc  fo  long  fuftercd  oftentimes 

Put  mein  feme  little  doubt  thou  do’ft  not  love  me.' 

Wilt  thou  doe  one  thing  therefore  now  fincerely? 

D 'zAmb.  I , any  thing,  but  killing  of  the  King. 

Monf.  Still  in  that  difeord,  and  ill  taken  note  > 

How  mod  unfeafonablc  thou  played  the  Cucko, 

In  this  thy  fall  of  friendship? 

jy  Arab.  Then  doc  not  doubt, 

That  there  is  any  a&  within  my  nerves, 

But  killing  of  the  King  that  isnot  yours.* 

c JMonf.  I will  not  then;  to  prove  which  by  my  love 
Shewne  to  thy  venues,  and  by  all  fruits  elfc 
Already  fprung  from  that  dill  flouridling  tree, 

With  whatfoever  may  hereafter  fpring, 

I charge  thee  utter  ( even  with  all  the  freedome 
Both  of  thy  noble  nature  and  thy  friendfhip) 

The  full  and  plains  date  of  me  in  thy  thoughts. 
j D*  Amb.  Whar,  utter  plainly  what  I think  of  you  ? 
iMonf.  Plaine  as  truth. 

D*  Amb  .Why  this  fwims  quite  againft  the  dream  of greatness 
Great  men  would  rather  heare  their  flatteries. 

And  if  they  be  not  made  fooles,  are  not  wife, 
v Monf.  I am  no  fuch  great  foole,  and  i he  ref  ore  charge  thee 
Even  from  the  root  of  thy  free  heart  difplay  mee. 

*£>*  Amb . Since  you  affect  it  in  fuch  ferious  termes, 

If  your  felfc  fird  will  tell  me  what  you  think 
As  freely  ard  as  heartily  of  me, 

I'le  be  as  open  in  my  thoughts  of  you, 

c JMohf.  A bargain  of  mine  honour ; and  make  this. 

That  prove  we  in  ourfull  di/fedhon 
Never  fo  foule,  live  dill  the  found  nrfriends, 

D’  A mb\SN\teX  elfe  Sir?come  pay  me  Homeric  bide  it  bravely. 
U^tonf.  I will  I fwearc.  I think  thee  then  a man*  • 

„ That  dares  as  much  as  a wilde  horfe  or  Tyger ; 

As  hf  addrong  and  as  bloody ; and  fo  feed 
The  ravenous  wolfe  of  thy  mad  Cariiball  valour,  - 
(Rather  than  not  employ  it ) thou  would’ft  turne 

Hackder  to  any  whore,  dave  to  a Jew, 

“ ' * ' Or 
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Or  Englifti  ufurcr,  to  force  poffeffions, 

• And  cut  mens  throats  of  morgaged  eftates ; 

Or  thou  would’ft  tire  thcc  like  a Tinkers  (trumpet* 

And  murther  market  folks,  quarrell  with  (heepe, 

And  runne  as  mad  as  <*Ajax  $ ferve  a Butcher, 

Boe  any  thing  but  killing  of  the  King  : 

That  in  thy  valour  th’art  like  other  naturally. 

That  have  ftrange  gifts  in  nature,but  no  fouk 
Diffus’d  quite  through,  to  make  them  of  a pcccc3 
But  flop  at  humours,  that  arc  more  abfurd, 

Childifo  andvillanous  than  that  hackftcr,  whore. 

Slave,  cut-throat,  Tinkers  bitch,  compar’d  before : 

And  in  thofe  humours  would’ ft  envie,  betray. 

Slander,  blafpheme,  change  each  hourca  religion  $ 

Doe  any  thing,  but  killing  of  the  King  • * 

That  in  thy  valour  (which  is  (till  the  dunghill. 

To  which  hath  reference  all  filth  in  thy  houfe) 

Th’art  more  ridiculous  and  vaine-glorious 
Than  any  Mountibank  • and  impudent 
Than  any  painted  Bawd ; which, net  tofooth 
And  glorifie  thee  like  a Iupittr  Bammon , 

Thou  tat’ft  thy  heart  in  vineger  ; and  thy  gall 
Turns  all  thy  blood  to  poyfon, which  is  caufe 
Of  that  Toad- poole  that  Bands  in  thy  complexion  • 

And  makes  thee  (with  a cold  and  earthy  moifture, 

Which  is  the  damme  of  putrifa&ion. 

As  plague  to  thy  damn’d  pride)  rot  as  thou  liv'ft  $ 

To  fludy  calumnies  and  treacheries  5 
To  thy  friends  flaughters,  like  a Scrich-owle  (ing3 
And  to  all  naifchiefeSjbut  to  kill  the  King, 

*D'Amb>  So:  Have  you  faid? 

Monf.  How  thinkeft  thou  ? Doe  I flatter  ? 

Speak  I not  like  a trufty  friend  to  thee  ? 

D’tzAtnb,  Thatcverany  man  was  bleft  withall » 

So  here’s  for  me.  I think  you  are  (at  worft ) 

No  devill,  fince  y’arc  like  to  be  no  King  • 

Oi  which,  with  any  friend  of  yours  lie  lay 
This  poore  Stillado  here,  gainft  allthe  Barren 

^ J,a hi 
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I,  and  ’gaintt  all  your  treacheries,  which  are  more i 
That  you  did  never  good,  but  to  doe  ill ; 

But  ill  of  all  forts,  free  and  for  it  fclfe : 

That  (like  a murthering  peece,  making  lanes  in  Armies 
The  firft  man  of  a rank,  the  whole  rank  falling) 

If  you  have  wrong’d  one  man,  you  arc  fo  farre 
From  making  him  amends,  that  all  his  race, 

Friends  and  affociatcs  fall  into  your  chace : 

That  y* are  for  perjuries  the  very  prince 
Of  all  intelligencers;  and  your  voice 
Is  like  an  Eatterne  winde,  that  where  it  flics, 

Knits  nets  of  Catter pillars,  with  which  you  catch 
The  prime  of  all  the  fruits  the  Kingdoms  yeelds. 

That  your  politicall  head  is  the  curtt  fount 
Of  all  the  violence,  rapine, cruelty, . 

Tyrannic  & Atheifme  flowing  through  the  realmc. 

That  y’avc  a tpnguc  fo  fcandalous,  ’twill  cue 
The  pureftGiriftall  $andabreath  that  will 
Kill  to  that  wall  a fpider ; you  will  jeft 
With  God,  and  your  foulc  to  the  devrll  tender 
For  luft  ; kitfe  horror,  and  with  death  engender. 

That  your  foulc  body  is  a Lcrncan  fenne 
Of  all  the  maladies  breeding  in  all  men. 

That  you  arc  utterly  without  a foule: 

And  (for  your  life)  the  thred  of  that  was  fpunne. 

When  Clotho  flept,  and  let  her  breathing  rock 
Fall  in  the  durt ; and  Lac  heps  flill  drawes  it. 

Dipping  her  twitting  fingers  in  a boule 
Defil’d,  and  crown  d with  vertues  forced  foule* 

And  lattly  ( which  I mutt  for  Gratitude 
Ever  remember)  That  of  all  my  height 
And  deareft  life,  you  arethe  onely  fpring, 

Onely  in  royall  hope  to  kill  the  King. 

Monf%  Why  now  I fee  thou  lov’ft  me,  come  to  the  banquet- 

Exeunt. 

Finis  AUm  tertij. 

Aftus; 
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Adlus  Quarti  Scena  Prima. 

Henry  yM.onfieur  vcSth  a Letter , Cfutfe , Mont  furry  t Buffy, 
Elynor  flamyra yBeaupre,P  cro£h*rlottet  Amble  , 

* Tyrh 4,  with  four  c Pages, 

Henr . T Adies,  yc  have  not  done  our  banquet  right, 

.LNor  lookt  upon  it  with  thofc  chcerefull  raye» 

That  lately  turn’d  your  breaths  to  floudsof  gold  ; 

Your  looks,  me  thinks,  arc  not  drawne  out  with  thoughts, 

So  clearc  and  free  as  heretofore,  but  foiile 
As  if  the  thick  complexions  of  men 
Govern’d  within  them. 

'Buff.  ’Tis  not  like  my  Lord  . 

That  men  in  women  rule,  but  contrary  • 

Tor  as  the  Moone  ( of  all  things  God  created) 

Not  only  is  the  moft  appropriate  image 
Or  glaffe  to  fhew  them  how  they  wax  and  wane. 

But  in  her  height  and  motion  likewife  bcares 

Imperiall  influences  that  command 

In  all  their  power $,and  make  them  wax  and  wane; 

So  women,  that  (of  all  things  made  of  nothing) 

Are  the  moil  perfe&  Idols  of  the  Moone, 

(Or  ftill-unwean’d  iwcet  Moon- calves  with  white  faces) 

Not  only  are  paterns  of  change  to  men : 

.But  as  the  tender  Moon-lTiineuf  their  beauties 
Clcares,  or  is  cloudy, .make  men  glad  or  fad. 

So  then  they  rule  in  men.  not  men  in  them. 

Monf,  But  here  the  Moons  arc  chang’d  (as  the  King  notes) 
And  cither  men  rule  in. them,  orfome  power 
Beyond  their  voluntary  faculty  : 

Tor  nothing  can  recover  their  loft  faces. 

Ikfmfur.  None  can  be  alwayes  one : our  griefes  and joyes 
Hold  leva  all  feepters  in  us,  and  have  times 
For  their  divided  Empires : which  griefe  now, in  them 
Doth  prove  as  proper  to  his  diadem. 

D'Amb.  And  griefe’s  a naturall  fickncffe  of  the  blond, 
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That  time  to  part  asks, as  hi  commmgbad ; 

Onely  (Eight  fooles  griev’d,  fuddenly  a:e  glacT; 

A man  may  fay  t’a  dead  man  be  reviv’d, 

As  well  as  to  one  forrowfull,be  not  griev’d- 
And  therefore  (Princely  Miftrcffc)  in  all  warres 
Againll  thcfejbafe  foes  that  infult  on  weaknefle, 

And  dill  fight bous’djbebind the  (Bield  of  (SUture, 
Ofprivileogc  law, treachery,  or  beaftly  need, 

Sr  ftrvant  cannot  help ; authority  h:re 

s widfveorruption; fome:h  ng  like  fome  State?, 

That  back  woorft  m':n ; valour  to  them  muft  creeps 
That  ( to  themfdv.es  left)  would  feare  him  afleepc. 

* Dncties , Ye  all  taketbat  for  grauted,  that  doth  reft 
Yet  to  be  prov’d ; we  all  are  as  we  were, 

As  merry,  and  as  free  in  thought  as  ever. 

CjhI  And  why  then  can  ye  not  difclofe  your  thoughts  ? 
Tamy*  Me  thinks  the  man  hath  anfwcr’d  for  us  Well. 
tMonf  The  man  ? Why  Madam  d'ee  not  know  his  pame  ? 
Tamy.  Man  is  a name  of  honour  for  a King : 

Additions  take  away  from  each  chiefe  thing : 

The  Schoole  of  Modefty  ,not  to  Icarne,  learncs  Dames : 
They  fit  in  high  formes  there,  that  know  mens  names. 
CWonf.  Heark  fweet  heart,  herds  a bar  fet  to  your  valour 
' It  cannot  enter  here ; no,  not  to  notice 
OF  what  your  name  is  • your  great  Eagles  beat 
(Should  you  hie  at  her)  had  as  good  encounter 
An  Albion  cliffc,  as  her  more  craggy  liver. 

D'Amb.  lie  not  attempther  Sir  ; her  fight  and  name 
(By  which  lonely  know  her)  doth  deter  me. 

Henr.  So  doe  they  all  men-elfe. 

C JMonf.  You  would  fay  fo 
If  you  knew  all. 

T <myt  Knew  all  my  Lord  ? what  means  you  ? 

Monf.  All  that  I know  Madam. 

Tamy.  -That  you  know  ? fpeak  it, 

Monf  No  tis enotighl  fcele  it. 

Hew.  But  me  thinks 

Her  Court (Lip  ismoie  pure  then  heretofore : 
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True  Courtiers  flhould  be  modeft,  and  not  nice : 

Bold,  but  notimpudent:  pleafure  love,  not  vice, 

Monf.  Sweet  heart,  come  hither : what  if  one  lliould  make 
Horns  at  Momtfurry  ? would  it  not  flrike  him  jealous 
Through  all  the  proofes  of  his  chaftc  Ladies  vercues  ? 

D'Amb.  Ifhcbewife,not. 

Monf.  What  ? not  if  I fheuld  name  the  Gardener, 

That  I would  have  him  think  hath  grafted  him  ? 

D'Mmb.  So  the  large  licence  that  your  greatnetfc  ufes 
To  jeft  at  all  men,  may  be  taught  indeed 
To  make  a difference  of  the  grounds  you  play  on. 

Both  in  the  men  you  fcandal],  and  the  matter. 

Monf.  As  how  ? as  how  ? 

*Z y Amb.  Perhaps  led  with  a traine,  where  you  may  have 
Your  nofe  made  leffe,.and  flit, your  eyes  thrufl  out. 

CMonf.  Peace, peace,  I pray  thee  peace. 

Who  dares  doc  that  ? the  brother  of  his  King  ? 

*D*  Amb.  Were  your  King  brother  in  you,  all  your  powers 
(Strctcht  in  the  armes  of  great  men  and  their  Bawds ) 

Set  clofe  downe  by  you,  all  your  ftormy  Iawes 
Spouted  with  Lawyers  moutbes,  and  gufhing  blond, 

Like  to  fo  many  Torrents,  all  your  glories, 

(Making  you  terrible,  like  enchanted  flames, 

Fed  with  bare  cockfcombs , and  with  crooked  hammes) 

All  your  prerogatives,  your  fliames  and  tortures, 

All'daring  heaven,  and  opening  hell  about  you, 

Were  I the  manye  wrong’d  fo,  and  provok’d, 

(Though  ns' re  fo  much  beneath  you)  like  a box  tree 
I would  (out  of  the  roughnefle  of  my  root) 

R?mmehardne(fe,  in  my  lowncffe,  and  like  death 
Mounted  on  earthquakes,  I would  trot  through  all 
Honors  and  horrors,  thorow  foulc  and  faire, 

And  from  your  whole  ttrength  teffe  you  into  the  aire. 

dfonf  Goe,  th’arta  deviil ; ftich  another fpirit 
Could  not  be  ftill’d  from  all  th’  Armenian  dragons, 

O my  Loves  glory  : heire  to  all  I have : 

That’s  all  I can  fay,  and  that  all  I fwearc. 

Ifthou  out-live  me,  as  I know  thou  muft, 
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Or  elfe  bath  nature  no  proportion’d  end 

To  her  great  labours : fhe  hath  breath’d  a mindc  • 

Into  thy  entrails,  of dcfert  to  fwcll 
Into  another  great  tAHgftfius  C&far : 

Organs,  and  faculties  fitred  to  her  greatneff* : 

And  fliould  that  pcrifh  like  a common  fpirit. 

Nature’s  a Courtier  and  regards  no  merit, 

He  nr,  Here’s  nought  but  whifpcring  with  us  2 like  a calme 
Before  a tempeft,  when  the  liknt  ayro  ^ 

Layes  her  fofc  care  clofe  to  the  earth  to  hearken  • 

Tor  that  fhe  feares  %alcs  on  to  ravifh  her ; 

Some  Fa fe  doth  joyne  our  cares  to  heare  it  comming. 

Come,  my  brave  eagle,  let’s  to  Covert  flie : 

I fee  Almighty  *x£ther  in  thefmoak 

Ofall  his  clowds  descending,  and  the  skie  Exit  Henr,  with 
Hid  in  the  dim  oftents  of  Tragedy,  £>'  Amb.&  Ladies, 

g uif  Now  ftirre  the  humour,  and  begin  the  bra  wle. 

Mont..  The  King  and  D*  A&bois  now  are  grownc  all  one. 
Monf,  Nay,  they  are  two  my  Lord. 

• Mont,  How’s  that?  Monf.  No  m^re. 

Mont , I muft  have  more  my  Lord. 

Monf,  What  more  than  two  ? 

Mont,  How  monftrous  is  this  ? 

Menfi  Why  ? 

Mont . You  make  me  Homs. 

Monf  Not  I,  it  is  a work  without  my  power. 

Married  mens  enfignes  are  not  made  with  fingers  ? 

Of  divine  Fabrique  they  are;Not  mens  hands ; 

Your  wife,  you  know, is  a mcere  Qnth-U, 

And  fhc  mu  ft  fafhion  homes  cut  of  her  Nature. 

Mont,  But  doth  fh:?  dare  youeharge  her?  fpeak  falfe  Prince, 
c 'Monf.  I muft  not  fpeak  my  Lord : but  if you’l  ufe 

# The  learning  of  a noble  man,  and  read, 

* Here’s  fomething  to  thole  points : fofc  you  muft  pawne 

Your  honour  having  read  ic  to  return  it.  Enter  T arm  y a & Ptro . 
CMcnt.  Not  I,  I pawne  mine  Honour  fora  paper  ? 

Monf,  You  muft  not  buy  it  under. 

Exeunt  Gttife  and GMonfeur, 
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LMont.  Kecpcitthen, 

And  kccpc  fire  in  your  bofome. 

Tam.  Whatfayeshe? 

UMent.  You  muft  make  good  the  reft. 

Taw.  How  fares  my  Lord  ? 

Takes  my  Love  any  thing  to  heart  he  faye%? 

Mont.  Come,y’area, — 7*w.What  my  Lord? 

Mont.  The  plague  of  Herod 
Tea  ft  in  his  rotten  entrailcs. 

Tam.  Will  you  wreak 
Your  angers  juft  caufe  given  by  him,  on  me  ? 
iMont.  By  him  ? 

7 amyt  By  him  my  Lord,  I have  admir’d 
Y ou  could  all  this  time  be  at  concord  with  him, 

That  ftillhath  plaid  fuch  difeordson  your  honour; 

%Mont.  Perhaps  tis  with  fomc  proud  firing  of  my  wives; 
Tam.  How’s  that,  my  Lord  ? 

Mont.  Your  tongue  will ftill  admire, 

Till  my  head  be  the  miracle  of  the  world, 

Tam.  O woe  is  me.  She feemes  to  found. 

Tero.  What  docs  your  Lordihip  mcane  ? 

Madam,  be  comforted ; my  Lord  but  tries  you. 

Madam  ? Help  good  my  Lord,  are  you  not  mov’d  ? 

Doe  your  fet  looks  print  in  your  words  your  thoughts  ? 

Sweet  Lord,cleare  up  thofe  eyes,unbcnd  that  masking  forehead  3 
Whence  is  it  yourufb  upon  her  with  thefc  Irifh  warres. 

More  full  of  found  then  hurt  ? but  it  is  enough. 

You  have  fhot  homc,your  words  are  in  her  heart  • 

She  has  not  liv’d  to  bearc  #triall  now. 

Mont . Look  up  my  Love,  and  by  this  kifle  rccciv* 

My  foule  amongft  thy  fpirits  forfupply 
To  thine,  chac’d  with  my  fury. 

Tam.  OmyLord, 

I have  too  long  liv’d  to  hcarc  this  from  you* 

UWorn.  ’Twas  from  my  troubled  bloud,  and  notfrom 
I know  not  how  I fare ; a fudden  night 
Tlowes  through  my  entrailcs,and  a headlong  Chaos 
Murmurs  within  me,  which  I muft  digeft  • 
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And  not  drowne  her  in  my  confufions, 

That  was  my  lives  joy,  being  bed  inform'd : 

Sweet,  you  mud  needs  forgive  me,  that  my  love 
(Like  to  a fire  difdaining  his  fuppreffion) 

Rag’d  being  difeourag’d  ; my  whole  heart  is  wounded 
When  any  lead:  though*  in  you  is  but  touch’t. 

And  (hall  be  till  I know  your  former  merits : 

Your  name  and  memory  altogether  crave 
In  juft  oblivion  their  eternal!  grave  • 

And  then  you  mud  hcarc  from  me,  there's  no  meanc 
In  any  paflfion  I ftia-11  feele  for  you : 

Love  is  a rafor  cleaning  being  well  us'd. 

But  fetcheth  blood  dill  being  the  lead  abus’d : 

To  tell  you  briefly  all ; The  man  that  left  me 
When  you  appear'd,  did  turne  me  worfe  than  woman. 
And  dab’d  me  to  the  heart  thu%  with  his  fingers, 

Tamy,  O happy  woman  1 Comes  my  (lain  from  him  ? 
It  is  my  beauty,  and  that  innocence  proves. 

That  flew  Cbymara^c^d  Veleus 
From  all  the  lavage  beafts  in  Pelcon ; 

And  rais’d  the  chaftc  Athenian  Prince  from  bell : 

All  fufcring  with  me;  they  for  womens  lufts, 

I for  a mans ; that  the  Egean  liable 
Of  his  foule  finne  would  empty  in  my  lap  : 

How  his  guilt  ihunn’d  me  ? facred  innocence 
That  where  thou  fear’d,arc  dreadful  I ; and  hisfacc 
Turn'd  in  flight  from  thee,  that  had  thee  in  chace : 
Come,  bring  me  t©  him  •*  I will  tell  the  ferpent 
Even  to  his  venom' d tecth(from  wH&fe  curfl  feed 
A pitcht  field  darts  up  ’twixt  my  Lord  and  me) 

That  his  throat  lies,  and  he  fhall  curfe  his  fingers, 

For  being  fo  govern’d  by  his  filthy  foulc. 

Mont,  I know  not,ifhimfelfe  will  vaunt  t’have  bcene 
The  princely  Author  of  the  flavifti  finne, 

Of  any  other ; he  would  have  refolv’d  me, 

Had  you  not  come  • not  by  his  word,  but  writing, 
Would  X have  fworne  to  give  it  him  againe. 

And  pawn’d  mine  honour  to  him  for  a paper. 
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Tam,  See  how  he  flies  me  ftill  s Tis  a foule  heart 
That  Scares  his  owne  hand : Good  my  Lord  make  ha  He 
To  fee  the  dangerous  paper : Papers  hold 
Oft-times  thefoimes,  and  copies  of  our  foules, 

And  (though  the  world  defpife  them)  arc  the  pi  ae* 

Of  all  our  honors,  make  your  honour  then 
A hefts gc  for  it,  and  with  it  confcrrc 
My  ncereft  woman  here,  in  all  fhe  knowes ; 

Who  (if  the  funne  oxCirkaus  tculd  havefecnc 
Any  ftaine  in  me)  might  as  well  as  they  s 
And  T’ero.hercl  charge  thee  by  my  love, 

And  all  proofes  of  it,  (which  I might  call  bounties) 

By  all  that  thou  haft  feenc  feeme  good  in  mee. 

And  all  the  ill  which  thou  fhouldft  fpit  from  thee. 

By  pity  of  the  wound  this  touch  hath  given  me. 

Not  as  thy  Miftreffe  now,  but  a poore  woman 
(To  death  given  over)  rid  me  of  my  paines^ 

Powre  on  thy  powder : cleare  thy  breaftof  me  s 
My  Lord  is  only  here:  here fpeak  thy  word, 

Thy  heft  will  doe  me  mifehiefe ; It  theu  fpar’ft  me; 

. Never  fhine  good  thought  on  thy  memory : 

Refolvc  my  Lord,  and  leave  me  defperate. 

Tern.  My  Lord  ? My  Lord  hath  plaid  a prodigals  part, 
To  break  his  Stock  for  nothing ; and  an  infolent. 

To  cut  a Gordian  when  he  could  not  loofc  it  s 
1 What  violence  is  this,  to  put  true  fire 
To  afalfe  train  ? To  blow  up  longcrown’d  peace 
With  fudden  outrage  ? and  beleeve  a man 
Swoine  to  the  fhame  ot  women,'gainft  a woman, 

Borne  to  their  honours : but  I will  to  him. 

Tam.  No,  I will  write  (for  I fhall  never  more 
Meet  with  the  fugitive)  where  I will  defie  him, 

. Were  he  ten  times  the  brother  of  my  King. 

To  him  my  Lord,  and  ile  to  curling  him.  Exeunt 

Enter  T)'  Ambo'ts  andFrier. 

■ D'Amb.  Iam  fufpitious  my  moftTiotiout’d  father, 

By  fome  of  Monfieurs  cunning  paffages. 

That  his  ftill  ranging  and  contentions  nofethrils. 
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To  (cent  the  haunts  of  mifchiefsjhave  fo  us’d 
The  vicious  vertue  of  his  bufic  fence. 

That  he  trails  hotly  of  him,  and  will  rowzc  him, 

Driving  him  all  enrag’d,  and  foming  on  us. 

And  therefore  have  entreated  your  deepc  skill, ' 

In  the  command  of  goodaeriall  fpirits, 

To  ariumc  thefe  Magick  rites,  and  call  up  one 
To  know  if  any  have  reveal'd  unto  him 
Any  thing  touching  my  deare  Love  and  me. 

Brier.  Good  fonne  you  have  amaz’d  me  but  to  make 
The  lead  .doubt  of  it,  it  concerncs  fo  neerely 
The  faith  and  reverence  of  my  name  and  order. 

Yet  will  I juilifie  upon  my  foule 

All  I have  done,  if  any  fpirit  i’th  earth  or  airc 

Can  give  you  the  refolve,doc  not  dcfpaire. 

Adujfck, : andTamtra  enters  with  Pero  ayd  her  maid, 
bearing  a Letter. 

Tam.  Away,  deliver  it : O may  my  lines  Exit  fere] 

(Fill'd  with  the  poyfon  of  a womans  hate 
When  he  {hall  open  them)  fhrink  up  his  curd  eyes 
With  torturous  darkne(Te,fuch  as  dands  in  hell, 

Stuck  full  of  inward  horrors,  never  lighted  ; 

With  which  arc  all  things  to  be  fear’d,  affrighted. 

T>% Amb.  How  is  it  with  my  honour’d  Miftreffe  ? 

Tam.  O fervant  help,  and  favejnefrom  the  gripes 
Of  (hamc  and  infamy . Our  love  is  kno  wnc, 

Your  Monficur  hath  a paper  where  is  writ 
Some  fecret  tokens  that  decipher  it. 

TP  Amb.  What  cold  dull  Northern  brain,  what  foole  but  he* 
Durd  take  into  his  Epimethcan  bread 
A box  of  fuch  plagues  as  the  danger  yeelds, 

Incur’d  in  this  difeovery  ? He  had  better 
Ventur’d  his  bread  in  the  confuming  reach 
O the  hot  furfets  cad  out  of  the  clouds, 

Or  dood  the  bullets  that  (to  wreak  the  skie) 

The  Cyclops  ramme  in  loves  arcillerie. 

Pner.  We  foonc  will  take  the  darknefle  from  his  face 
That  did  that  deed  of  darknefle  • we  will  know 
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What  now  the  Monfieur  and  your  husband  doe  j 
What  is  contain'd  within  the  fccret  paper 
Offer'd  by  Monfieur,  and  yc  ur  loves  events : 

To  which  ends  (honour’d  daughter)  at  your  motion 
I have  put  on  thcfccxorcifing  Rites, 

And,  by  my  power  of  learned  holineffe 
Voucbfaft  me  from  above,  I will  command 
Our  refolution  of  a railed  fpirit. 

T amy.  Good  Father  raife  him  in  fome  beauteous  formed 
That  with  leaft  terror  I may  brook  his  fight. 

Frier . Stand  fure  together  then  what  ere  you  fee, 

And  Hir  not,  as  ye  tender  all  our  lives.  He  puts  on  his  rotes. 

Occidentalitwt legionum  (ptritualinm  imperator^magntu  iUcBc- 
hemoth jventyvenixomitatut  cum  Afaroth  locotcnente  invifto.  uid* 
jnro  te  per  flygis  inferutabilia  are  ana , per  ipfos  irremeabiles  artfrd- 
Sins  averni : adefto  6 ‘Behemoth , tn  cui pervia  funt  Magnatum  (cri- 
nia  • veni.  per  Nottis  & tenebrarnm  abdita  profundijfima  • per  U • 
bent  id  fydera  ; per  ipfos  motus  horarum  furtivos , Heeatefq ; altum 
fdemium : Appare  in  forma  fpirit  ali9  luccnte  fplendtda  & amabili , 
Thunder . Afcendit f 

Beh . What  would  the  holy  Frier  ? 

Frier . I would  fee 

What  now  the  Monfieur  and  c Mount furrie  doe  5 
And  fee  the  fccret  paper  that  the  Monfieur 
Offer’d  to  Count  Mont furry , longing  much 
To  know  on  what  events  the  fccret  loves 
O;  thefe  two  honour’d  perform  fhall  arrive. 

Beh.  Why  call’dft  thou  me  to  this  accuifed  light, 

To  thefe  light  purpofes  ? Iam  Emperor 
Of  that  infcrutabledarkneffe,  where  are  hid 
All  deepeft  truth?,  and  fecrets  never  feene, 

All  which  I know,  and  command  Legions 
Of  knowing-fpirits  that  can  doe  more  then  thefe. 

Any  of  this  my  guard  that  circle  me 
In  thefe  blew  fire?,  and  out  of  whole  dim  fumes 
Vaft  murmurs  ule  to  break,  and  from  their  founds 
Articulat  voyces,  can  doe  ten  parts  more 
Than  open  iuch  fleight  truths,  as  you  require* 

H Frier. 


54  Bujfy  D*  Ambois. 

Frier.  From  the  lad  nights  black  depth,  I call'd  up  on 5 
Of  the  inferiour  ableft  Minifters, 

And  he  could  not  refolve  me ; fend  one  th:n 
Oat  of  thine  owne  command,  to  fetch  the  paper 
That  Monfieur  hath  to  fhew  to  Count  ^Montfttrry, 

Teh.  I will : Cartophylax  : thou  that  properly 
Haft  in  thy  power  A\  papers  fo  infcrib'd, 

Glide  through  all  barres  to  it,  and  fetch  that  paper. 

Car.  I will,  A Torch  removes , 

Frier . Till  he  returoer(great  prince  of  darknefle) 

Tell  me,  if  Monfieur  and  the  Count  LMontfurry 
Are  ver  encou  irei’d. 

Teh,  Both  ch  m and  the  Guife 
Are  now  together. 

Frier,  She w us  all  their  perfons. 

And  reprelenr  the  place,  with  al  their  anions. 

Teh.  The  (pint  will  ftrait  return , and  then  lie  fhew  thee : 
See  he  i,  come ; why  brought’ft  thou  not  the  paper  ? 

Cart.  He  hath  prevented  me,  and  got  a (pirit 
Rais’d  by  another,  great  in  our  command. 

To  take  the  guard  of  it  before  I came. 

Beh.  This  v your  flacknefte,  not  t’invoke  our  powers] 

When  firft  your  a fts  fee  forth  to  their  effects • 

Yet  (hall  you  fee  it  and  themfclves : behold 

They  come  here  & the  Barie  now  holds  the  paper.  Ent.  Monf. 

D'Amb,  May  we  nut  hearc  them  ? Gui . Mont . 

Monf  No,  be  ft  il  1 and  (ec.  vith  a paper 

D*  Amb,  I will  goe  fetch  the  paper. 

Frier . Doenotftirre. 

There’s  too  much  diftance,and  too  many  locks 
Twixt  you  and  them  : (how  neere  fo  e’re  they  feeme) 

For  any  man  to  interrupt  their  fecrets. 

Tam  O hor.out’d  fpirit  flic  into  the  fancic 
Of  my  off  nded  Lord  : and  doe  not  let  him 
Beleevc  what  there  the  wicked  man  hath  written. 

cPre.  Perfwafon  hath  already  enrer’d  him 
Beyond  reflexion ; peace  till  th  ir  departure. 

Monf,  There  is  a glaffe  of  Ink  where  you  may  fee 

How 
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How  to  make  ready  black  fac'd  Tragedy : 

You  now  difccmc,  I hope  through  all  her  paintings. 

Her  gafping  wrinkles,  and  tames  fepulchres. 

Gni.  Think  you  he  faincs  my  Lord  > what  hold  you  now  ? 
Doc  we  maligne  your  wife : or  honour  you  ? 

Monf.  What  ftrickcn  dumb  ? nay  fie,  Lord  be  not  danted  i 
Your  cafe  is  common : were  it  nc’re  fo  rare 
Beare  it  as  rarely  : now  to  laugh  were  manly  2 
A worthy  man  fhould  imitate  the  weather 
That  fings  in  rempefts : and  being  cleare  is  filent. 

Gni.  Goe  home  my  Lord,  and  force  your  wife  to  write 
Such  loving  lines  to  D*  Amboit  as  fhe  us’d 
When  flic  defir’d  his  prefencc. 

CMwf  Doc  my  Lord, 

And  make  her  n^mc  her  conceal’d  meffenger  2 
That  clofe  and  mod  inc<  .ncrable  Pander 
That  paffeth  all  our  ftudies  to  exquire  2 
By  whom  convay  the  letter  to  her  love  : 

And  (o  you  (hall  be  lure  to  have  him  come 
Within  the  thirfty  reach  of  your  revenge  • 

Before  which,  lodge  an  ambufih  in  her  chamber 
Behind  the  arras  of  your  ftoureft  men 
A!!  clofe  and  foundly  arm’d  : and  let  them  fhare 
Afpirit  among  ft  them, that  would  ferve  a thoufand. 

Enter  Pero  with  a Letter. 

Gni.  Yet  flay  a little  : fee  fhe  fends  for  you. 

Monf  Poore,  loving  Lady,  fhsTc  make  all  good  yet. 

Think  you  nor  fo  my  Lord  ? Exit  Mont. and fiabs  Per  o', 

gui.  Alas  poore  foulc. 

Monf  This  was  cruelly  done  y’faith. 

Per.  T’was  nobly  done. 

And  I forgive  his  Lordfhip  from  my  foule, 

Monf.  Then  much  good  doo’t  thee  Pero  : haft  a letter  ? 

Per.  J hope  it  rather  be  a bitter  volume 
Of  worthy  curfes  for  your  perjury, 
uife.  To  you  my  Lord. 

Monf.  To  me  ? Now  out  upon  her. 

Let  me  fee  my  Lord. 

H a Monf. 
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MenJ. You  fliall  prefently:how  fares  my  Tent  inter fervtnt , 
Who’s  there  ? take  in  this  Maid,  {K as  caught  a clap. 

And  fetch  my  Surgeon  to  her  • Come  my  Lord, 

We’l  now  perufe  our  letter.  Exeunt  CMonfGuife. 

'Ter.  Furies  rife  ’Lead  her  am. 

Out  of  the  black  lines,  and  torment  hisfoulc. 

Tam.  Hath  my  Lord  flaine  my  woman  ? 

Teh.  No,  fhe  lives. 

Frier . What  (hall  become  of  us  ? 

Teh.  All  lean  fay 

Being  call’d  thus  late,  is  briefe,  and  darkly  this : 

If  iy  Ambotr,  Miftreffc  die  not  her  white  hand 
In  his  forc'd  bloud,  he  {hall  remains untouebt : 

So  Father,  /hall  your  felfe,but  by  yourfelfe : 

To  make  this  Au^urie  plainer : when  the  voycc 
Of  B'eAmboys {hall  invoke  me,  I will  rife, 

Shifting  in  greater  light  5 and  ihew  him  all 
That  will  betide  y call;  meane  time  be  wife. 

And  curb  his  valour,  with  your  policies.  Defiendh  cum  fms% 

Tuff.  Will  heappeareto  me,when  I invoke  him? 

Frier.  He  will : befure. 

Tujf.  It  mud  be  Ihottly  then  s 
For  his  dark  wordsbave  tyed  my  thoughts  on  knots 
Till  he  diffolve,and  free  them. 

Tam.  In  meane  time 

Deare  fervanr,  till  your  powerful!  voice  revoke  him, 

Be  fure  to  ufe  the  policy  he  advis’d  : 

Left  fury  in  your  too  quick  knowledge  taken 
Of  our  abule,  and  your  defence  of  me, 

Accufe  me  more  than  any  enemy  s v. 

And  Father,  you  muft  on  my  Lord  impofe 
Yourholieft  charges,  and  the  Churches  power, 

To  temper  his  hot  fpirit : and  difpcrfe 
The  cruelty  and  thebloud,  I’knoW  his  hand 
Will  fhowre  upon  our  head  ^ if  you  put  not 
Your  finger  to  the  ftorme,and  hold  it  up, 

As  my  deare  fervant  here  muft  doe  with  Monfieur. 

BhJ.  He  footh  his  plots , and  ftrow  my  hate  with  frailes, 

> ~ ' ? ' ~ Till 
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Till  all  at  once  the  clofc  mines  of  my  heart 
Rife  at  full  date,  and  rufh  into  his  bloud : 
lie  bind  his  armeinfilk,andrubhisfleih, 

To  make  the  veinc  fwell,  that  his  foule  may  gufli 
Into  fome  kennell,  where  it  longs  talie. 

And  policy  fhall  be  fianckt  with  policy. 

Yet  fhall  the  feeling  center  where  we  meet 
Groane  with  the  wait  of  my  approaching  feet : 
Ilemaketh’infpired  threfhals  of  his  Court 
Sweat  with  the  weather  of  my  horrid  fteps 
Before  I enter : yet  will  I appreare 
Like  calme  fecurity,  before  a ruine : 

A Politician,  mull  like  lightning  melt' 

The  very  marrow,  and  not  taint  the  skin  : 

His  wayes  muft  not  be  feene,  thefuperficics 
Of  the  greenc  center  mull  not  tafte  his  feet,* 

„ When  hell  is  plow’d  up  with  his  wounding  traflsj 
And  all  his  harveft  reap't  by  helhfh  fads.  Sxemt. 

Finis  ABus  quarti.  f 

Adlus  Quinti  Scena  Prima. 

Mont  furry  bare,  unbrac't , pulling  Tamyra  in  by  the  hairc9 
Frier  fine  bearing  light, a flandifb  and  paper, 
which  fets  aTable. 

Tamy . /~'V  Help  me  Father. 

Frier . Impious  Earle  forbeare. 

Take  violent  hand  from  her,  or  by  mint  order 
The  King  fhall  force  thee. 

(JWontf  Tis  not  violent ; come  you  not  willingly? 

Tamy . Yes  good  my  Lord. 

Frier.  My  Lord  remember  that  your  foule  muft  feck. 

Her  peace,  as  well  as  your  revengeful  1 bloud : 

You  ever  to  thi s houre  have  prov’d  your  fdfc 
A node,  zealous,  and  obedient  fonne, 

T*our  holy  mothers  be  not  an  Apoftate : 

^ ~ ' ~ H 3 y<M 
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Your  wives  offence  ferves  not , (were  it  the  word 
You  can  imagine,  without  greater  proofes) 

To  fever  your  cternall  bonds,  and  hearts ; 

Much  leffe  to  touch  her  with  a bloudy  hand : 

Nor  is  it  manly  (much  leffe  husbandly) 

To  expiate  any  frailty  in  your  wife, 

Withchurlifliftrokcs,  or  beaftly  odsof  ftrength  : 

The  ftony  birth  of  clo  wds,  will  touch  no  la  wrell, 

Nor  any  deeper ; your  wife  is  your  la  wrell, 

Andfweetcft  deeper ; doe  not  touch  her  then 
Be  not  more  rude  than  the  wild  feed  of  vapour. 

To  her  that  is  more  gentle  than  that  rude ; 

In  whom  kind  nature  fuffer’d  one  offence 
But  to  fet  off  her  other  excellence. 

UWtnt,  Good  Father  leave  us : interrupt  no  more 
The  courfc  I mu  ft  runne  for  mine  honour  lake. 

Rely  on  my  love  to  hcr,which  her  fault 
Cannon  extinguidi  s will  fhe  but  difclofe 
Who  was  the  fecrct  miniftcr  of  her  love. 

And  through  what  maze  he  ferv’d  it,  we  are  friends. 

Frier.  It  is  a damn’d  work  to  pmfue  thofe  fecrets. 

That  would  ope  more  finne,and  prove  fprings  01  daughter  • 

Nor  is’t  a path  for  Chriftian  feet  to  tread  • 

But  out  of  all  way  to  the  health  offoules; 

A finne  impodiblc  to  be  forgiven  : 

Which  he  that  dares  commit* — , 

c JMom.  Good  Father  ccafe : your  terrors 
Tempt  not  a man  diftrafted  • I am  apt 
To  outrages  that  I Fhall  ever  rue  s 
I will  not  paffe  the  verge  that  bounds  a Chriftian, 

Nor  break  the  limits  of  a man  nor  husband . 

Com.  Then  heaven  infpire  you  both  with  thoughts  and  deeds 
Worthy  his  high  refpcdl,and  your  owns  foules. 

Tamy , Father.  Frier . I warrant  thee  my  dcareft  daughter 
He  will  not  touch  thee,  think’ft  thou  him  a Pagan; 

His  honor  and  his  foule  lies  for  thy  fafety.  ixit. 

CVLont.  Who  (hall  remove  the  mountains  from  my  breft. 
Stand  the  opening  furnace  of  my  thoughts, 
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And  fct  fit  out- cries  for  a foule  in  hell  ? Mint)  trtrnet  A \ey; 
For  now  it  nothing  fits  my  woes  to  fpcak, 

But  thunder,  or  to  take  into  my  throat 
The  trump  of  Heaven ; with  whofc  determinate  blafts 
The  windes  fhall  burft,  and  the  devouring  feas 
Be  drunk  up  in  his  founds;  that  my  hot  woes 
(Vented  enough)  I might  convert  to  vapour, 

Afccnding  from  my  infamie  unfecnc  ; 

Shorten  the  world,  prevent  ng  the  laft  breath 
That  ki Is  the  living,  and  regenerates  death. 

7 amy.  My  Lord,  my  fault  (as  you  may  ccnfure  it 
With  too  itrong  arguments)  is  part  your  pardon : 

But  how  the  circumfianccs  may  excufc  mcc 

Heaven  knowes,and  your  more  temperate  mindc  hereafter 

May  let  my  penitent  miferics  make  you  know. 

Mont.  Hereafter?  Tis  a fuppos’d  infinite. 

That  from  this  point  will  rife  eternally: 
r Famegrowes  in  going ; in  the  feapes  of vertus 
Exf:ufes  damne  her  : They  be  fires  in  Cities 
Enrag’d  with  thofe  winds  that  leflfc  lights extinguiflu 
Come  Syren,  fing,  and  dafh  againft  m rocks 
Thy  ruffin  Gaily,  ri  >' d with  quench  for  luft : 

Sing,  and  put  all  the  nets  into  thy  voice, 

With  which  thou  drew’tl  into  thy  tfrumpets  lap 
The  fpa  wne  of  Venus  • and  in  which  ye  danc’d  5 
Thar,  in  thy  laps  tfeed,  I may  digge  his  tombe, 

Aud  quit  his  manhood  with  a womans  (leight. 

Who  never  i*  deceiv’d  in  her  deceit. 

S ng,  (that  is,  write)  and  then  take  from  mine  eyes 
Th:  miffs  that  hide  the  moft  infcrutablc  Pandar 
Tfare\cr  lapt  up  an  adulterous  vomit: 

That  1 may  fee  i he  devill,and  furvsve 
To  be  a dv  vill,  and  then  learnc  to  wive  i 
T-  at  I may  hang  him,  and  then  cut  him  downe. 

Then  cut  him  up,  and  with  my  (oules  beams  learch 
Th?  cranks  andcavemesofhis  braine,and  ftudy 
The  errant  wildcrneffe  of  a womans  face ; 

Where  men  cannot  get  out,  for  all  the  Comets 
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That  have  beene  lighted  at  it ; chough  they  know 
That  Adders  lie  a funning  in  their  miles, 

That  Bafilisks  drink  their  poyfon  from  their  eyes. 
And  no  way  thereto  coaft  out  to  their  hearts ; 

Yet  ftill  they  wander  there,  and  are  not  flay’d 
Till  they  be  fetter’d,  nor  fecu  e before 
All  cares  devoure  them,  nor  in  humane  Confort 
Till  they  embrace  within  their  wives  two  breafts 
All  Pelion  and  Cy  thseron  with  their  beads. 

Why  write  you  not  ? 

Tam.  O,  good  my  Lord  forbeare 
In  wreak  of  great  faults  to  engender  greater, 

And  make  my  Loves  corruption  generate  murthcr. 

Mont . It  followes  needfully  as  childc  and  parent 
The  chainc-fhotof  thy  luft  is  yet  aloft, 

Andie  muflrmurther  • tis  thine  owne  deare  twinne : 
No  man  can  adde  height  to  a womans  finne. 

Vice  never  doth  her  juft  hate  fo  provoke, 

As  when  fhe  rageth  under  vertues  doakc. 

W rite ; For  it  muft  be  : by  this  ruchlefle  fteele, 

Ey  this  impartial]  torture,  and  the  death 
Thy  tyrannies  have  invented  in  my  entrails. 

To  quicken  life  in  dying,andholdup 
The  fpicits  in  fainting,  teaching  to  preferve 
Torments  in  afhes,that  will  ever  lad. 

Speak  : Will  you  write  ? 

T am.  Sweet  Lord  enjoy ne  my  Gone 
Some  other  penance  than  what  makes  it  worle  s 
Hide  in  fome  gloomie  dungeon  my  loth’d  face, 

And  let  condemned  murthcrers  let  me  downe 
(Stopping  their  nofes ) my  abhorred  food. 

Hang  me  in  chaines,  and  let  me  cat  thefe  armes 
That  have  offended  : Binde  me  face  to  face 
To  fome  dead  woman,  taken  from  the  Cart 
Of  Execution,  till  death  and  time 
In  graines  of  duft  diffolvc  me ; He  endure  : 

Or  any  torture  chat  your  wraths  invention 
Can  fright  all  pitie  from  the  world  wichall : 
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But  to  betray  a friend  with  ftiew  of  friendfliip, 

That  ia  too  common  for  the  rare  revenge 
Your  rage  affcdcth ; here  then  arc  my  breaffo* 

Laft  night  your  pillowes ; here  my  wretched  armes. 

As  late  the  wifticd  confines  of  your  life : 

Now  break  them  as  you  pleafe,  and  all  the  bounds 
Of  manhood,  noblefle,  and  religion* 

Mont . Where  all  tbefe  have  bin  broken,  they  arc  kept, 

In  doing  their  juft  tee  there  with  a*y  (hew 
Of  the  like  cruell  cruelty  % Thine  ai  meshave  loft 
Their  privilcdge  in  luft,  and  in  their  torture 
Thus  they  muft  pay  it*  Stabs  her* 

Tam*  OLord* 

Mont . Till  thou  writ’ft  0 

He  write  in  wounds  (my  wrongs  fit  charaftcrs) 

Thy  right  of  fufLrance.  Write. 

Tam%  O kill  me,  kill  me. 

Dearc  husband  be  not  ctucller  than  death  $ 

You  have  beheld  fome  Gorgon  ? Feelc,Ofccle  , 

How  you  are  turn'd  to  ftonc ; with  my  heart  blood 
Diffolvc  your  lclfeagaine,  or  you  will  grow 
Into  the  image  of  all  Tyrannic. 

Mont . As  rhou  art  of  adulrry,!  will  ever 
Prove  thee  my  parallel, being  moft  a mooiter  s 
Thus  I cxprcfic  thee  yet,  Stabs  her  agdnt% 

Tam . And  yet  I live. 

Mont . I, for  thy  monftrous  idol!  is  not  done  yet. 

This  coolc  hath  wrought  enoughtnow  Torture  uic  Sntfirvams 
This  other  engine  on  th’habituue  powers 
Of  her  thrice  aamn*d  and  whonfti  fortitude. 

Utc  the  moft  madding  paints  in  her  that  ever 
Thy  venoms  fok*d  through,  making  rnoft  of  death  • 

That  (he  may  weigh  her  “wrongs  with  the  m,  and  then 
Stand  vengeance  on  thy  ftecpcil  rock  a vi&or. 

Tatty,  O who  a turn'd  into  my  Lord  and  ha&bfcnd  ? 

Hu-banri  ? My  Lord  ? NoncOuciny  Lord  sndhuibaud  I 
Heav  en,  I askthcctt miflion  of  my  fames, 

Noe  of  my  paines  s husband, Q help  me  husband. 
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i/lfcenctit  Frier  with  afford  drawne. 

Frier . What  rape  of  honour  and  religion  ? 

O wrack  of  nature  l i7*#'  d*u» 

Tam.  Poore  man:  O my  Father, 

Earh  er , look  up ; O let  me  do  wne  my  Lords 
And  I will  write. 

Mont . Author  of  prodigies  1 
What  new  flame  breakes  out  of  the  firmament, 

That  turnes  up  counfels  never  knownc  before  ? 

Now  is  it  true,  earth  moves,  and  heaven  (lands  (liU  $> 

Even  Heaven  it  felfe  mud  fee  and  fufFer  ill : 

The  too  huge  bias  of  the  world  hath  fway’d 
Her  back-part  upwards,  and  with  that  fhe  braves 
This  Hemifphere,  that  Jong'her  mouth  hath  mockt  $ 

The  gravity  of  her  religious  face,s  r 

{Now  growne  too  waighty  with  her  facriledge, 

And  here  difeernd  fophitticate  enough) 

Turnes  to  th*  Antipodes  t and  all  the- formes 
That  her  illufions  have  impred  in  her. 

Have  eaten  through  her  back : and  now  all  fee, 

• How  (he  is  riveted  with  hypocrifie : 

Was  this  the  way  ? was  he  the  mean  betwixt  you  ? 

Tam.  He  was, he  was,kind  worthy  man  he  was. 

Mont.  Write, write  a word  or  two. 

Tam I will-,  I will. 

He  write,  but  with  my  bloud  that  be  may  fee, 

Tbefe  lines  come  from  my  wounds  & not  from  me . Writes* 

Mont.  Well  might  he  die  for  thought : me  thinksthe  frame 
And  fhaken  joyntsof  the  whole  world  (hould  crack 
To  fee  her  parts  fo  difproportionatc  ,• 

And  that  his  generall  beauty  cannot  (land 
Without  thefe  (taines  in  the  particular  man. 

Why  wander  I fo  farre  ? here,  here  was  fhc 
That  was  a whole  world  without  {pot  to  me. 

Though  now  a world  offpots ; oh  what  a lightning 
Is  mans  delight  in  women  ? what  a bubble 
He  builds  his  (late,  fame,  life  on,  when  he  marries  ^ 

Since  all  earths  pleasures  ate  fo  flrort  and  final!,. 

The 
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The  way  t’cnjoy  it,  is  t’abjurc  it  ail. 

Enough  i l muft  be  meffenger  my  felfe, 

Difguis’d  like  this  ftrarige  creature : in,  He  after,' 

To  lee  what  guilty  light  gives  this  Cave  eyes. 

And  to  the  world  ling  new  impieties.  * Exeunt , 

He  puts  the  Frier  in  the  vault  and  follows tS he  raps  her  felf  In  the 
Enter  CMonjieur  and  Quife.  ( Arras* 

(Jlfonf.  Now  fhall  we  lee  that  nature  hath  no  end 
In  her  great  works,  refponfivc  to  their  worths. 

That  Ihe  that  makes  fo  many  eyes  and  foules 
To  fee,  and  fore-fee,  is  ftark  blind  her  felfc, 

And  as  illiterate  men  lay  Latinc  prayers 
By  rote  of  heart,  and  dayly  iteration. 

Not  know  ing  what  they  lay  • fo  Nature  layes 
A deale  of  ftuffe  together,  and  by  ufe 
Or  by  the  meei£  ncceflity  of  matter 
Ends  fuch  a work,fills  ic,orlcaves  it  empty 
Of  ftrength,  or  vertue,  error,  or  cleare  truth, 

Not  knowing  what  (he  does, but  ufualiy 
Gives  that  which  Ihe  calls  merit  to  a man, 

And  beliefe  mud  arrive  him  on  huge  riches, 

Honour,  and  happineffe,  thateffafb  his  mine. 

Even  as  in  (hips  of  warre  whole  laftsof  powder 
Are  laid  (me  thinks)  to  make  them  laft  and  guard. 

When  a diforder’d  fpark  chat  powder  taking. 

Bio  wes  up  with  fodaine  violence  and  horror 
Ships  that  (kept  empty )had  fayl’d  long  with  terror. 

Qutfe.  He  that  obferves  but  like  a worldly  man 
That  which  doth  oft  fucceed  and  by  th’cvents 
Values  the  worth  of  things,  will  think  it  true 
•That  Nature  works  at  random,  juft  with  you  s 
But  with  as  much  proportion  lie  may  make 
A thing  that  from  the  feet  up  to  the  throat 
Hath  all  the  wondrous  fabrique  man  (hould  have, 

And  leave  it  beadldle  for  a perfe&  man  • 

As  give  a full  man  valour,  vertue,  learning. 

Without  an  end  more  excellent  then  thofe 
On  whom  Ihe  no  foch  worthy  part  befto  wes. 
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Mottf.  Yet  fhall  you  fecit  here, here  will  be  one 
Young,  learned,  valiant,  vcrtuou*,and  full  mann’d, 

One  on  whom  nature  fpent  fo  rich  a hand. 

That  with  an  ominous  eye  fhe  wept  to  fee 
So  much  confute  d her  vertuous  trcafuric. 

, Yet  as  the  winds  fing  through  a hollow  tree, 

And  (finccit  lets  them  paflfc  through)  let's  it  Rand; 

But  a tree  folid  (fincc  it  gives  no  way 
To.their  wild  rage ) they  rend  up  by  the  root  : 

So  this  whole  man 

(That  w ill  not  wind  with  every  crooked  way, 

Trod  by  thefervilo  world)  fhall  rede  and  fall 
Before  the  frantick  pufFes  of  blind  borne  chance. 

That  pipes  through  empty  men,  and  makes  them  dance, 

Noe  fo  the  Sea  raves  on  the  Libian  fands, 

Tumbling  her  billowesin  each  others  neck  s 

Not  fo  the  furges  of  the  Euxian  Sea 

(Neerc  to  the  frofty  pole,  where  free  Bootes 

From  thofe  dark  deep  waves  turneshis  radiant  teame,) 

Swell  (being  enrag'd  even  from  their  inmoft  drop)] 

As  fortune  fwings  about  the  rcftlcffe  Rate 
Of  vertue,  now  thro  wnc  into  all  mens  hate. 

Enter  AEont  furry  difguisyd  with  the  mmtherers. 

Away  my  Lord,  you  arc  perfectly  difguis’d. 

Leave  us  to  lodge  yourambufh. 

dfontf.  Speed  me  vengeance-  Exit, 

Monf.  Refolvc  my  Matters, you  fhall  meet  with  one 
Will  try  what  proofes  your  privy  coats  arc  made  on  s 
When  he  is  cntred,and  you  hcarc  us  Ramp, 

Approach, and  make  all  furc. 

iMurth.  We  will  my  Lord.  Exeunt* 

Ey  Ambois  with  two  Pages  with  Tapers . 

D*  Amb.  Sit  up  to  nighr,  and  watch,  He  fpeak  with  no  nc 
But  the  old  Frier,  who  bring  to  me. 

T*>  We  will  Sir.  Exeunt, 

Z>*  Amb.  What  violent  heat  is  this  ? me  thinks  the  fire 
Of  twenty  lives  doth  on  a fuddainc  RaTh 
Through  all  my  faculties : the  ayre  goes  high 
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In  this  clofc  chamber,  and  the  frighted  earth  Thunder* 

Trembles,  and  (brinks  beneath  me ; the  whole  houfc 
Nods  with  his  (haken  burthen : blcflc  me,  heaven, 

SnterVmb,  l tier. 

Vmk  Note  what  I want  dcarc  fonne,  and  be  fore* warn'd. 

0 there  arc  bloudy  deeds  paft  and  to  come  : 

1 cannot  (lay,  a fate  doth  ravifhmc : 

He  meet  thee  in  the  chamber  of  thy  love.  Exit. 

D'Amb.  What  difmall  change  is  here?  the  good  old  Frier 
Is  murther’d  5 being  made  kno wnc  to  ferve  my  love ; 

And  now  his  rcftlcffe  fpirit  would  forc-warnc  me 
Offomc  plot  dangerous, and  imminent. 

Note  what  he  wants  l he  wants  his  upper  weed, 

He  wants  his  life,  and  body  : which  of  thefe 
Should  be  the  w ant  he  meanes,  and  may  fupply  me 
With  any  fit  fore- warning  ? this  firangc  vifion, 

(Together  with  the  dark  prediction 

Us’d  by  the  Prince  of  darkncflc  that  was  rais’d 

By  this  embodied  (hadow)  ftirre  my  thoughts 

With  reminilcion  of  the  Spirits  promife  j 

Who  told  me,  that  by  any  invocation 

I fhould  have  power  to  raife  him;  though  it  wanted 

The  powcrfull  words,  and  decent  rites  of  Art ; 

Never  had  my  fet  brainc  fuch  need  of  fpirit, 

T’inftruft  and  cheere  it ; now  then  I will  claimc 
Performance  of  his  free  and  gentle  vow, 

T’appeare  in  greater  light  5 and  make  more  plain 
His  rugged  Oracle  : I long  to  know 
How  my  dcare  Miftrefle  fares  • and  be  inform’d 
What  hand  (be  now  holds  on  the  troubled  blond 
Of  her  incenfed  Lord  : me  thought  the  Spirit 
(When  he  had  utter’d  his  perplext  prelago) 

Threw  his  changed  countenance  headlong  into  cloods  $ ' 

His  forehead  bcrt,as  it  would  hide  hi*  face ; 

He  knockt  his  chin  againft  his  datkned  breaft. 

And  truck  a churlifo  filcncc  through  his  pow’r  s* 

Terror  of  darkndlc,  O thou.King  of  fiames, 

That  with  thy  Mufique-footed  horfe  doft  ftrike 
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The  clears  light  out  ofchrytfalI,on  dark  earth, 

And  hurlft  inflru&ive  fire  about  the  world  , 

Wake*  wake,  the  drowfie  and  enchanted  night, 
Thatficepes  with  dead  eyes  in  this  heavy  riddle ; 

Or  thou  great  Prince  of  fliades  where  never  funne 
Stickes  his  far-darted  beames,  whole  eyes  are  made 
To  fhine  in  darkneffc,  and  fee  ever  beft 
Where  men  are  blindeft , open  now  the  heart 
Of  thy  abafhed  oracle,  that  for  fcarc 
Offomeill  it  includes  would  fame  lie  hid. 

And  rife  thou  with  it  in  thy  greater  light. 

Thunders . Svrgit  Spirit  vs  cum  fuis. 

Sp . Thustoobfcrvemy  vow  of  apparition 
In  greater  light , and  explicate  thy  fate, 

T come  $ and  tell  thee  that  if  thou  obey 
The  fummons  that  thy  miftreffe  next  will  fend  thee. 
Her  hand  fhall  be  thy  death# 

D’Amb.  When  will  fhe  fend  ? 

Sp.  Soone  as  I fet  againe,  where  late  I ro,fe« 
T>yAmb.  Is  the  old  Frier  (lainc  ? 

Sp.  No,  and  yet  livesnot. 

*Dy  Amb.  Died  he  a naturall  death  ? 

Sp.  He  did. 

* D'Amb.  Who  then 
Will  my  dearc  miflreffe  fend  ? 

Sp.  I muft  not  tell  thee. 
jy  Amt. Who  lets  thee.* 

Sp.  Tate. 

D*Amb.  Who  are  fates  minifters  ? 

Sp.  The  Guife  and  Monfieur. 

^ T)*Amb.  Afitpaireof  fhcercs 

To  cut  the  threds  of  Kings,  and  kingly  fpirits. 

And  conforts  fit  to  found  forth  harmony, 

Set  to  the  fals  of  King  domes : Hull  the  hand 
Of  my  kind  Mifireffe  kill  me  ? 

Sp.  If  thou  yeeld,  T h under s. 

To  her  next  fummon?  • y*are  fairc  warn'd  : farewell. 

. tf_Amt.  I muft  fare  well, how  ever : though  I c 
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My  death  contenting  with  his  augurie ; 

Should  not  my  powers  obay  when  fhe  command;?. 

My  motion  mult  be  rebell  to  my  will : 

My  will  to  life,  if  when  I havcobay’d, 

Her  hand  fhould  fo  reward  me  : they  mud  armc  it, 
Bindemeorforceit : or  I lay  my  life 
She  rather  would  convert  it  many  times 
On  her  owne  bofome , even  to  many  deaths  s 
But  were  there  danger  ofluch  violence, 

I know  'tis  farre  from  her  intent  to  tend : 

And  who  fhc  fhouldfend  is  as  farre  from  thought, 

Since  he  is  dead,  whofe  only  mean  fhe  us’d,  Xnnk** 

Whofe  there  'l  look  to  the  dorc : and  let  him  in, 

Though  politick  Monfieur,  or  the  violent  Guifc. 

Enter  Mont  furry  like  the  Frier,  with  a Letter 
written  in  blond \ 

Mont*  Haile  to  my  worthy  fonne. 

D’sAmb.  O lying  Spirit 

To  fay  the  Frier  was  dead  • lie  now  bcleeve  * 

Nothing  of  all  his  forg’d  predictions. 

My  kinde  and  honour’d  Father,  well  reviv’d, 

I have  bcene  frighted  with  your  death3and  mine. 

And  told  my  Mititeffe  hand  fliould  be  my  death 
If  I obeyed  this  fummons. 

Mrnf.l  befcev’d  your  love  had  bin  much  clcarcr.then  to  give 
Any  luch  doubt  a thought,  tor  fhe  is  cleare. 

And  having  freed  her  husbands  jealoufie, 

(Of  which  her  much  abus’d  hand  here  iswitnefle ) 

She  pray es  for  urgent  caufe  your  iaftant  prefence. 

‘B'Amb.  Why  then  your  prince  of  /pints  may  be  call’d 
The  prince  of  lyers.  • 

Montf  Holy  writ  fo  calls  him. 

D'Amb.  What?  writinbloud? 

Mont.  I,  >tis  the  ink  of  lovers. 

<D'Ambt  0,’tisafacred  witnefte  of  her  Iovea 
So  much  clixer  of  her  bloud  as  this 
Dropt  in  the  lighted  dame,  would  make  her  fijrmc 
4? 5?$?$  5?  fire ; arid  like  to  all  the  fignes, 

Commands 


68  BftjSy  D'Ambois. 

Commands  the  life  confinde  in  all  my  vcines ; 

O how  it  multiplies  my  bloud  with  fpirit, 

And  makes  me  apt  t’cncounter  death  and  hell: 

* But,  come  kinde  Father ; you  fetch  me  to  heaven. 

And  to  that  end  your  holy  weed  was  given.  Exeunt, 

Thunder . Intrat  Vmbra  Frier  % And dtfeovers  Tamyra. 

Frier . Up  with  thefe  (lupid  thoughts,  ftill  loved  daughter, 
And  (trike  away  this  hcartlefle  trance  of  anguiih. 

Be  like  the  Sun nc,  and  labour  in  eclipfcs, 

Look  to  the  end  of  woes : oh  can  you  fit 
Muttering  the  horrors  of  your  fervants  (laughter 
Before  your  contemplation,  and  not  ftudy 
How  to  prevent  it?  watch  when  he  (hall  rife. 

And  with  a fuddainc  out-crie  of  his  murther, 

Bio w his  retreat  before  he  be  revenged . 

Tamyra,  O Father,  have  my  dumb  woes  wak’d  your  death? 
When  will  our  humane  griefes  be  at  their  height  ? 

Man  is  a tree,  that  hath  no  top  in  cares  • 

No  root  ip  comforts ; all  his  power  to  live 
Is  given  to  no  end,  but  have  pow?r  to  grieve. 

Frier , It  is  the  mifery  of  our  creation.  Your  true  friend. 

Led  by  your  husband,  (hadowed  in  my  weed, 

Now  enters  the  dark  vault. 

7 amjr.  But  my  deareft  Father, 

Why  will  not  you  appearc  to  him  your  fclfc, 

And  fee  that  none  of  thefe  deceits  annoy  him. 

Frier.  My  power  is  limitcd,alas  I cannot, 

All  that  I can  doe — See  the  Cave  opens.  Exit, 

D*  Amboy s at  the guife. 

Ttmyr.Away  (my  Love ) away , thou  wilt  be  murther’d. 

Enter  Monfieur  and  Gitife  above. 

T?  Amb.  Murthcr’d  ? I know  not  what  that  Hebrew  mcanst 
That  word  had  ne're  bin  nam’d  had  all  bin  T)'Amb*if. 
Murther’d  ? By  heaven  he  mymurthcrer 
That  fhewesmenota  murtherer:  what  (uchbuggc 
Abhorrcth  not  the  very  fleepe  of D'  Am  beys  ? 

Murther’d  ? Who  dares  give  all  the  room  I fee 
T 2) 5 Awboi*  reach  ? or  look  with  any  odds 
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His  fight  i’th  face,  upon  whole  hand  fit*  death  j 
Whole  fword  hath  wing9,  and  every  feather  pierceth  ? 

If  I fcape  Monfieurs  Pothecaric  Shops, 

Foutir,  for  Guifes  Shambles,  ’twas  ill  plotted 
They  Ihould  have  mail’d  me  here. 

When  I was  rifing.I  am  up  and  ready  . 

Let  in  my  politique  vifitants,lct  them  in. 

Though  entring  like  fo  many  moving  armours. 

Fate  is  more  ftrong  than  arms,  and  Die  than  treafon. 

And  I at  all  parts  buckl’d  in  my  Fate : 

Mtmf.guife.  Why  enter  not  the  coward  villains? 

FgtAmb.  Dare  they  not  come? 

Enter  murtherers  with  Frier  at  the  other  dore. 

Tam.  They  come. 

Mttrth.  i.  Come  all  at  once. 

Frier.  Back  coward  murtherers.back. 

Omn.  Defend  us  heaven.  Exeunt  aU  bat  the  fir  ft. 

i.  Come  ye  not  on?  '■ 

Tt'Jlmb.  No,  Have, nor  goeft  thou  oft; 

Stand  you  fo  firms  ? Will  it  not  enter  here  ? 

You  have  a face  yet : lb  in  thy  lifts  flame 
I burns  the  fitft  rites  to  my  Miftreffe  fame. 

Frier.  Breath  thee  brave  fonneagainft  the  other  charge. 
D'Jmb.  O is  it  true  then  that  my  fenfe  firft  told  me  ? 

Is  my  kind  Father  dead? 

Tam.  He  is  my  Love. 

’Twas  the  Earle  my  husband  in  his  weed  that  brought  thee. 

Tuff.  That  was  a fpeeding  Height, and  well  refembled. 
Where  is  that  angry  Earle  my  Lord  ? Come  forth 
And  Ihew  your  owne  face  in  your  owne  aflfaire  j 
Take  not  into  your  noble  veines  the  blood 
Of  thefe  bafe  villaines,  nor  the  light  reports 
Ofblifter’d  tongues,  forclearc  and  weighty  truth: 

But  me  againft  the  world,  in  pure  defence 

Of  your  rare  Lady,  to  whofe  fpotleffe  name 

I (land  here  as  a bulw ark,  and  projefl 

A life  to  her  renowns,  that  ever  yet 

Hath  beene  untainted  even  in  envies  eye,  ’ 
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And  where  it  would  prote&  a Sanftuarie, 

Brave  Baric  come  forth,  and  keep  your  fcandall  in  g 
’Tis  not  our  fault  if  you  enforce  the  fpot. 

Nor  the  wreak  yours  if  you  performe  it  not.' 

Enter  Mont . with  all  the  martherers . 
lMoM'  Cowards,  a fiend  or  fpirit  beat  ye  off? 

They  are  your  owne  faint  fpirits  that  have  forg’d 
The  fearefull  fhadowesthat  your  eyes  deluded  s 
The  fiend  was  in  you  j caft  him  out  then  thus. 

D*  Amboi*  hath  <JMont furry  downe. 

Tam.  Favour  (my  Lord ) my  Love,  O favour  him. 

Piflolis  Jh&t  within. 

T>%  Amb.  I will  not  touch  him  s Take  your  life,  my  Lor d* 

And  be  appeas’d  x O then  the  coward  Fates 
Have  maim’d  thcmfelves,and  ever  lotf  their  honour, 

Vmb . What  have  ye  done  (laves  ? irreligious  Lord  ? 

Buff.  Forbears  them.  Father  • Tis  enough  for  me 
That  Guife  and  Monfieur,  death  and  deftinic 
Come  behind  D'Ambois  t is  my  body  then 
But  penetrable  flefh  ? And  murf  my  mind 
Follow  my  blood  ? Can  my  divine  part  adds 
No  ayd  to  th’earthly  in  extremity  ? 

Thenthefc  divines  are  but  for  forme,  not  fa$  s 
Man  is  of  twofwees  Courtly  friends  compact  j 
A Miftrefle  and  a lervant ; let  my  death 
Define  life  nothing  but  a Courtiers  breath* 

Nothing  is  made  of  nought, of  all  things  made. 

Their  abftraft  being  a dreame  but  of  a {hade, 

He  not  complaine  to  earth  yet,  but  to  heaven, 

And  (like  a man ) look  upwards  even  in  death. 

And  if  Vejpafian  thought  in  majeftie 
An  Emperour  might  die  (landing,  why  not  I ? 

Nay  without  help,  in  which  I will  exceed,  him  § 

For  he  died  fplinted  with  his  chamber  Groomes, 

Prop  me,  true  (word,as  thou  haft  ever  done : She  offers  te 

The  equall  thought  l beare  of  life  and  death,  help  him . 

Shall  make  me  faint  on  no  fide  5 1 am  up 
Here  like  a Roman  Statue  1 1 will  Stand 
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Till  death  hath  made  me  Marble ; O my  fame 
Live  in  defpight  of  murther ; take  thy  wings 
And  hake thee  where  the  gray-cy’d  mom  perfumes 
Her  Rohe  chariot  with  Sabxan  fpices, 

Fly,  where  the  evening  from  th’Iberean  vales. 

Takes  on  her  fwarthy  fhouldeis,  bhccate 
Crown’d  with  a Grove  of  Oakes : flie  where  men  fedc 
The  burning  axekree : and  thole  that  fuffer 
Beneath  the  chariot  of  the  Snowy  Beare : 

And  tell  them  all  that  D9 Ambotsnovj  is  hatting 
To  the  cternall  dwellers ; that  a thunder 
Of  all  their  fighes  together  (for  their  frailties 
Beheld  in  me ) may  quit  my  worthlefle  fall 
With  a fit  volley  for  my  funerall. 

Vmb  m Forgive  thy  murthcrers. 

rBuj[t  I forgive  them  all ; 

And  y ou  my  Lord,  their  fautor  ; for  true  figne 
Ofwhichunfain’dremiflion,takcmy  fword  $ 

Take  it,  and  onely  give  it  motion. 

And  it  fhall  finde  the  way  to  vibfory 

By  his  owne  brightne(fe,and  th’inhcrent  valour 

My  fight  hath  kill’d  into’c,  with  charmesof  fpiric. 

Now  let  me  pray  you,  that  my  weighty  bloud 
Laid  in  one  fcale  of  your  impertiall  fplccne. 

May  fway  the  forfeit  of  my  worthy  love 
Waid  in  the  other : and  be  reconcil’d 
With  all  forgiveneffe  to  your  matchlcfle  wife. 

Tam,  Forgive  thou  me  dearc  fervant,  and  this  hand 
That  lead  thy  life  to  this  unworthy  end, 

Forgive  it,  for  the  bloud  with  which  ’tis  ftain’d. 

In  which  I writ  the  fummons  of  thy  death : 

The  forced  fummons,  by  this  bleeding  wound. 

By  this  here  in  my  bofomc : and  by  this 
That  makes  me  hold  up  both  my  hands  embrew’d 
Forthy  dcarc  pardon. 

Tujf,  O,  my  heart  is  broken 
Fate,  nor  chefc  murthcrers,  Monficur,  nor  thcGiufe, 
Have  any  glory  in  my  death,  but  this : 
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This  killing  fpe&acle  .*  this  prodigie  : 

My  funne  is  turn’d  to  blood  in  whofe  red  beams 
Pindus  and  Offa  (hid  in  drifts  of  fno  w 
Laid  on  my-heart  and  liver ; from  their  veines) 

Melt  like  two  hungry  torrents : eating  rocks 
Into  the  Ocean  of  all  humane  life, 

And  make  it  bitter,  only  with  my  bloud : 

O fraile  condition  of  Strength,  valour ; vertue 
In  me  (like  warning  fife  upon  the  top 
Offomc  fteepe  Beacon,  on  a deeper  hill) 

Made  to  expreffc  it : like  a falling  ftarre 
Silently  glanc’t,  that  like  a thunderbolt, 

Look’t  to  have  fluck  and  (hook  the  firmaments  Morittir. 

Vmb.  Frier.  Farewell  brave  reliques  of  a compleat  man. 
Look  up  and  fee  thy  fpirit  made  a ftarre, 

^ ove  flames  with  her  rules,  and  when  thou  fet’d 
Thy  radiant  forehead  in  the  firmament. 

Make  the  vaftchryftall  crack  with  thy  receipt : 

Spread  to  a world  of  fire,  and  the  aged  skie 
Chccre  with  new  fparks  of  old  humanity. 

Frier. Son  of  the  earth,whom  my  unrefted  foule 
Rues  t’have  begotten  in  the  faith  of  heaven  ; 

A (fay  to  gratulatc  and  pacific, 

Tne  fc  ule  fled  from  this  worthy  by  performing 
The  Chriftian  reconcilement  he  befought 
Betwixt  thee  and  thy  Lady,  let  her  wounds 
Manlefly  digg’d  in  her,  be  eas’d  and  cur’d 
With  balmeof  thine  owne  tcares:  or  be  affur’d 
Never  to  reft  free  from  my  haunt  and  horror. 

• Mont.  See  how  fhe  merits  this:  ftill  kneeling 
And  mourning  his  fall,  more  than  her  own  fault, 

Vmb , Remove, dcare  daughter,  and  content  thy  husband : 
So  piety  wills  thee,  and  thy  feryants  peace. 

Tamy.  G Wretched  piety,  that  art  fo  diftraft 
In  thine  owne  conftancie ; and  in  thy  right 
Muft  be  unrighteous  : if  I right  my  friend 
I wrong  my  husband : if  his  wrong  I fhunne,  * 

The  duty  of  my  friend  I leave  undone;  T 
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111  playcs  bn  both  fidcs  • hercand  there,  it  rifetb ; 

No  place : no  good  fo  good,but  ill  comprifeth ; 

O had  I nqver  married  but  for  forme. 

Never  vow’d  faith  but  purpos’d  to  deceive : 

Never  made  confcience  of  any  finne. 

But  clok’t  it  privately , and  made  it  common  t 
Nor  never  honour’d  beene,  in  blood,  or  mind. 

Happy  had  I beene  then,  as  others  are 
Of  the  like  licence ; I had  then  beene  honour’d  s 
Liv’d  without  envie  s cuftome  had  benumb’d 
All  fenfe  of  fcruplc,and  all  note  of  frailty : 

My  fame  had  beene  untouch’d,  my  heart  unbroken  s 
But  ( fhunning  all)  I ftrike  on  all  offence, 

0 husband  ? deare  friend  ? O my  confcience  l 
Monf.C  omelet’s  a way, my  fences  are  not  proofe 

Againft  thole  plaints.  — Exeunt  guife,LMonf. 

D'Ambois  is  borne  off, 

CMont.  I mull  not  yeeld  to  pity  nor  to  love 
So  fervile  and  fo  trayterous : ceafc  my  bloud 
To  wraftlc  with  my  honour,  fame,  and  judgements 
Away,  forfake  my  houfe,forbeare  complaints 
Where  thou  halt  bred  them : here  all  things  full. 

Of  their  owne  fhame  and  forrow, leave  my  houfe. 

Z^.Sweet  Lord  forgive  me,and  I will  be  gone. 

And  till  theie  wounds,  that  never  balme  fhall  clofe 
Till  death  hath  enterr’d  at  them/fo  I love  them 
(Being  opened  by  your  hands ) by  death  be  cur’d 

1 never  more  will  grieve  you  with  my  fight  s 
Never  endure  that  any  roofe  fhallpart 
Mine  eyes  and  heaven : but  to  the  open  Deferts 
(Like  to  a hunted  Tygres ) I will  file  : 

Eating  my  heart,  fhunning  the  fieps  of  men, 

And  look  on  no  fide  till  1 bcaniv’d. 

Mont . I doe  forgive  thee,snd  upon  my  knees 
With  hands(hcld  up  to  heaven)  with  that  mine  honour 
Would  fuffer  reconcilement  to  my  Love  2 
But  fince  it  will  not,  honour, never  ferve 
My  Love  with  fiourifhing  objcdl  till  it  fterve : 

I Kj  And 
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And  as  this  Taper,  though  it  up  wards  look, 

Downwards  mu  ft  needs  confume,  fo  let  our  love  ; 

As  having  loft  his  hony,  the  fweet  tafte 
Runnes  into  favour,  and  will  needs  rctainc 
A fpiceofhis  firft  parents, till  (hke  life) 

It  fees  and  dies ; fo  let  our  love : And  laftly. 

As  when  the  flame  isfuf&r’d  to  look  up. 

It  kcepeshis  lufter : but,be  ng  thus  turn'd  downe 
(His  naturall  courfe  of  ufefull  light  inverted) 

His  owne  fluffe  puts  it  out : fo  let  our  love 
Now  turne  from  me,  as  here  I turnc  from  thee. 

And  may  both  points  of  heavens  ftrait  a^eltrce 

Conjoyne  in  one,  before  thy  fclfe  and  me.  Exeunt  feverdlj. 


Finis  Jclus  Quinti  O'  ultimi. 


Epilogue, 

(flame, 

With  many  hands  you  have  feint  D'Ambois 
Yet  by  your  grace  he  may  revive  againe , 

\Xnd  every  day  grow Jlronger  in  his  skill 
To  pleaje,  as  "be  prefume  he  is  in  'frtll. 

The  heft  deferVing  jY&ors  of  the  time 
Had  their  afcents  • and  by  degrees  did  clime 
To  their full  height,  a place  tofludie  due 
To  make  him  tread  in  their  path  lies  in  you  j 
Hee’le  not  forget  his  Makers  j but  fill  provi 
His  thankfulneffe  as  you  encreafeyour  loVe . 
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